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CHAPTER    I. 


^^Here  you  are,  messmates — here's  another 
strange  animal  for  our  show!"  exclaimed 
the  youngster  sent  to  conduct  me  to  the 
Mids'  berth,  as  he  pushed  me  into  my  new 
abode,  the  impetus  sending  me  against  the 
steward,  who  was  dusting  glasses  inside  the 
buffet.  He  then  ran  up  the  nearest  ladder, 
as  fast  as  he  could,  to  return  to  his  duties 
on  deck. 

^'  Pray  be  seated !"  said  a  sprightly  look- 
ing person  about  twenty,  with  a  golden 
patch  on  the  upright  collar  of  his  jacket, 
"  you've  found  your  way  to  Paradise,  at 
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last.  Well !  is  this  the  sort  of  place  you 
expected  to  see,  eh?" 

"  Oh,  dear,  no ;  it's  not  near  so  large !  But 
it  certainly  looks  very  nice  though,"  was  my 
reply  as  I  gazed  around  at  the  bright  paint- 
work, the  gilt  mouldings,  the  mahogany 
book  cases  with  their  brass  rods  and  blue 
silk  curtains,  the  shining  table,  and  the 
attractive  arched  buffet,  coloured  vermilion 
within  to  exhibit  to  the  best  advantage 
the  array  of  glass,  the  rows  of  gay  tea- 
cups, &c.,  suspended  from  little  brass  hooks 
by  their  handles;  the  plated  cruet-stand, 
occupying  a  prominent  place,  and  candle- 
sticks and  decanters  in  their  allotted  cir- 
cular grooves. 

^'I  think  I  heard  you  say  nice^  youngster; 
never  let  me  hear  that  word  come  out  of 
your  mouth  again,"  observed  a  surly-looking 
individual,  several  years  older  than  the 
other,  but  dressed  in  the  same  way.  "iWc^, 
indeed !"  he  continued,  lifting  a  glass  of  some 
sort  of  fluid  to  his  lips — "  nice!  there's 
nothing  nice  at  sea,  I  can  tell  you,  and  that 
you'll  very  soon  find  out,  or " 
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"For  shame,  Olden,"  interrupted  the  pre- 
vious speaker,  arresting  the  remark — "  what's 
the  use  of  showing  him  behind  the  scenes  so 
soon ;  he'll  learn  his  part  in  the  play  quick 
enough,  I'll  be  bound;  and,  in  the  mean- 
time, why  not  allow  him  the  indulgence  of 
hope,  which  philosophers  estimate  so  highly." 

*' Bother  your  philosophy  and  hope,  too; 
what  have  either  done  for  me?  After  nine 
years  passed,  with  ruined  constitution  and 
no  prospects,  I'm  sure  it's  high  time  I  took 
to  growling  as  a  lenitive.  That  does  blow 
off  a  little  of  a  fellow's  black  bile  sometimes, 
and " 

"  Never  mind,  old  fellow, — ^  Dulce  et 
decorum  est  pro  patria  mori,' — it  is  sweet 
and  proper  to  die  for  one's  country ;  and 
what  if  you  do  die,  and  have  nothing  on 
your  tombstone  but  ^  0  ingrata  patria' 
— oh!  ungrateful  country!  While  body 
and  soul  hang  together  let '  Dum  spiro  spero' 
— while  I  live  I  will  hope — be  your  motto; 
for  there's  no  knowing  that  your  turn  wont 
come  some  day.  '  Every  dog  has  his  day,' 
B  2 
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and  why  shouldn't  every  mate?  'Spe  vivi- 
mus' — we  live  in  hope — old  boy !" 

"  Oh,  you're  a  comforter,  certainly !  '  Your 
turn  will  come  some  day'  is  a  supposed-to- 
be  -  consolatory  axiom,  often  uttered  by 
people  who  have  no  cause  for  complaint 
themselves.  Let  those  who  can^  extract 
the  germs  of  hope  from  such  speeches ;  but, 
for  my  part,  I've  waited  too  long  for  the 
^'better  day"  to  be  influenced  by  them." 

The  ancient  possessor  of  the  title  he  was 
not  satisfied  with,  then  tossed  off  the  re- 
maining contents  of  his  tumbler,  and  in  a 
gruff  voice  said — 

"  Simpson,  pass  the  rum !" 

A  decanter  was  pushed  towards  him,  he 
took  out  the  stopper,  held  it  in  his  mouth, 
and,  with  great  gravity,  poured  out  enough 
to  come  nearly  half  way  up  the  glass,  after- 
wards adding  a  little  water  as  a  mild  diluent. 
He  then  reached  a  book  down  off  a  shelf 
over  his  head,  in  doing  which  a  glazed  cocked 
hat  was  unhung  from  a  peg  in  the  beam, 
and  falling  with  some  force  on  his  capital, 
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bounded  oiF  it,  tumbled  on  the  table,  spilt 
his  new-made  nectar,  and  shivered  the 
rummer. 

"  Look  what  you've  done,  old  chap !" 
cried  a  merry-faced  lad,  bearing  evidence  of 
his  having  been  at  sea  before,  in  the  white 
patch  he  displayed. 

"  A  cobbing  for  you,  young  fellow,  by 
and  by,"  answered  his  irate  superior,  busily 
picking  up  the  manifold  pieces  of  broken 
glass,  and  putting  them  on  a  small  tray, 
handed  to  him  by  the  steward  for  the  pur- 
pose. 

"  How  very  awkward  of  you,  to  be  sure !" 
bellowed  the  jeering  youth,  venturing  to 
thrust  a  portion  of  his  body  through  the 
half-closed  door,  and  peering  forth  imper-, 
tinently  over  the  shoulder  of  an  arch-looking 
boy  about  his  own  age,  and  immediately 
afterwards  quickly  decamping  directly  he 
detected  premonitory  symptoms  of  intended 
pursuit. 

When  he  was  gone,  Mr.  Olden  assisted 
himself  to  another  tumbler  from  the  centre 
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of  the  table,  and  repeated  the  serious  opera- 
tion in  the  manner  before  mentioned.  This 
being  done,  the  beverage  was  held  up  to  the 
light,  to  ascertain  if  the  colour  was  of  the 
correct  tint.  The  volume  that  had  done  so 
much  mischief  was  opened,  and  the  reader 
took  his  first  sip  of  the  grateful  cordial,  and 
turning  over  to  a  particular  place  marked 
with  a  dog's  ear,  resumed  his  perusal  of  an 
interesting  tale  in  the  midst  of  a  din  that 
might  have  deterred  many  from  the  attempt. 
But  by  the  invigorating  aid  of  the  amber 
elixir,  which  fast  ebbed,  owing  to  the  in- 
draught, the  occasional  lover  of  literature 
was  enabled  to  surmount  all  obstacles  to  easy 
reading. 

I  was  now  asked  by  one  of  the  party 
what  name  I  rejoiced  in,  and  I  readily  pro- 
nounced the  patronymic  I  conceived  entitled 
me  to  respect.  My  Christian  name  was 
then  demanded  and  given.  My  age  was 
then  asked,  and  afforded;  the  number  of 
my  family  inquired  about,  and  explained; 
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and  my  motives  for  coming  to  sea  acknow- 
ledged and  commented  on. 

On  one  side  I  was  delighted  by  predic- 
tions of  my  future  celebrity,  whilst  on  the 
other  my  ears  imbibed  the  most  agreeable 
promises  of  perpetual  happiness  and  luxu- 
rious enjoyments. 

I  embraced  a  moment's  pause  in  the  in- 
terrogations and  remarks,  to  dwell  on  the 
long  vista  of  professional  joy  pictured  to 
me,  when  I  was  abruptly  cut  short  in  my 
rumination,  by  being  asked  if  I  was  in  any 
way  related  to  the  eminent  Mr.  Montague, 
"  who  had  never  been  known  to  sleep  with 
a  nightcap  on." 

I  certainly  thought  this  an  extraordinary 
inquiry,  and  stared  hard — ay,  searchingly — 
into  the  face  of  the  catechiser,  to  discover 
if  he  was  in  jest  or  earnest;  but  as  I  could 
perceive  no  expression  betraying  the  least 
idea  of  joking,  I  concluded  he  really  must 
be  as  anxious  as  he  pretended  to  be,  to 
ascertain  if  I  belonged  by  connexion  to  the 
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gentleman  he  spoke  of.  I  therefore  said  I 
had  never  even  heard  of  the  person  he 
alhided  to. 

"  That's  wonderful,"  he  cried,  "  not  to 
be  acquainted  even  with  the  history  of  so 
celebrated  a  character.  Ah,  your  education 
has  evidently  been  neglected.  Where  were 
you  at  school?" 

''  At  the  Eev.  Dr.  Turnover's,  at , 

near ." 

"  Do  you  know  what  all  the  wisdom  you 
acquired  there  cost  your  family?" 

''  No." 

"  A  good  deal,  I  suppose  ?" 

"  Yes,  I'm  sure  it  was." 

''  And  your  knowledge  amply  repays  the 
outlay,  eh?" 

Not  wishing  to  say  no — not  liking  to  say 
yes,  I  v/as  silent. 

"  Ah,  you're  diffident  of  your  own  merits, 
I  see !  Glad  of  that.  We  are  all  so  here. 
But  will  you  permit  me  to  return  to  the 
affair  of  the  nightcap,  for  it's  of  consider- 
able consequence  I  should  know  your  senti- 
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ments  on  the  subject?     Do  you  make  use 
of  such  a  thing,  pray  ?" 

"Yes,  always;  I  never  go  without;  I 
couldn't  sleep  without  one." 

"You  do?" 

"  Yes,  on  my  honour." 

"  Not  one,  fitting  close  to  the  head,  with 
strings,  I  hope?" 

"  No;  it's  got  a  tassel." 

"Ah,  I  know  the  sort  you  patronize — 
shaped  like  a  sugar-loaf;  and  when  the 
inside  is  drawn  out  to  its  full  length,  it 
looks  as  if  it  would  make  two  very  well, 
if  'twas  cut  through  the  middle?  Am  I 
right?" 

"  Yes,  perfectly." 

"  And  does  your  papa  wear  one  of  this 
kind?" 

"  Yes,  exactly  the  same." 

"  Did  you  ever  see  it  on  his  head?" 

"  Oh,  often — every  night,  in  fact,  when 
he  came  to  kiss  me  before  going  to  bed 
himself." 
"Does  he  wear  it  close  down  over  his  ears  ?'■ 
B  3 
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*'I  think  he  does,  but  I  wont  say  for 
certain." 

^'  Mrs.  Montague  snores,  perhaps?" 

"  No,  she  doesn't,  I'm  sure." 

"  How  do  you  know  ?" 

''  Because  I  never  heard  papa  say  so." 

"  Did  you  ever  ask  him?" 

"No." 

"  Well,  then,  mind  you  do,  the  very  first 
letter  you  write  home;  and  it  would  be  as 
well  to  mention  how  anxious  I  am  to 
know." 

"  What's  your  name." 

"  Jorrocks — J-o-r-r-o-c-k-s." 

The  questioner  could  keep  his  counte- 
nance no  longer,  and  the  laugh  that  exposed 
him  induced  me  to  declare  that  I  would  not 
comply  with  his  request. 

Scarcely  had  he  ceased  his  inquiries,  when 
another  inquisitive  individual  desired  to 
know  if  I  had  got  a  "  passport,"  and  on  my 
saying  "  No,"  expressed  great  surprise,  and 
affirmed  that  nobody  could  travel  abroad 
without  one,  and  that  I  must  send  two 
pounds  seven  to  the  Foreign  Office  for  the 
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necessary  document,  as  the  captain  dared 
not  take  me  from  England  without  such  a 
thing,  as  his  commission  would  be  in 
jeopardy  by  so  doing.  I  then  opened  out 
my  purse,  and  gave  hiui  the  money,  which 
he  handed  to  a  person  he  called  Caterer. 
He  then  went  on  to  say  that  the  omission 
was  one  of  a  serious  nature,  and  that  I 
might  just  as  well  have  come  to  sea  without 
a  "monkey-jacket." 

This  last  opinion  greatly  offended  me, 
for  I  naturally  inferred  from  the  term 
"monkey-jacket,"  that  it  implied  the 
notion  that  its  wearer  must  resemble  one 
of  the  species  named;  and  as  I  had  not 
forgotten  the  insinuation  of  the  abusive 
fly-driver  who  insulted  me  by  a  comparison 
to  the  same  effect,  I  thought  for  an  instant 
what  there  could  possibly  be  in  my  coun- 
tenance to  justify  such  a  simile;  and  a 
moment's  reflection  sufficed  to  convince 
me  that  my  features  were  in  no  way  what 
could  be  rightly  denominated  "  apish." 
He,  suddenly  changing  the  conversation, 
told  me  to  confess   what  sort  of  a  place 
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I   had   understood   a   midshipman's    berth 
to  be,  and  without  pausing   for   a  reply, 
because   I   remained  for  a  moment  mute, 
he  exclaimed,  in  an  excited  manner,  with 
sundry  gesticulations,    ^'  Oh !    I   dare   say 
you  wTre  informed  you'd  find  it  a  small, 
dark,    dirty-looking    hole,    crammed    with 
black   hats,    tarpaulin    hats,    cocked   hats, 
uniform    caps,    swords,    dirks,    telescopes, 
desks,  sextants,  quadrants,  and  navigation 
books,    and    swarming    with    cockroaches, 
centipedes,    and   scorpions.     Perhaps,   too, 
you   were   told   you'd   have  to  feed  off  a 
notched   deal   table,    covered    with    hiero- 
glyphic carving,  with  a  piece  of  canvass 
for  a  table-cloth.     That  you'd  see  a  shin 
of  '  salt  horse'  at  one  end,  and  a  washing- 
basin  full  of  pea-soup  at  the  other,  with 
a  cracked  tea-cup  for  a  bailer;  a  dish  of 
'  dog's  body  '*  in  the  centre,  as  a  choice 
made  dish ;    and   some    *  dough  boys  'f  as 
a  second  course.     Yellow  water  in  a  rusty 

*   Peas  pudding.  |  Plain  dumplings* 
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tin  jug,  minus  spout  and  handle;  mustard 
in  a  pomatum  pot ;  pepper  in  a  broken 
salt-cellar,  (salt  not  being  required ;) 
vinegar  in  a  *  sick-bay '  physic  phial ; 
biscuit  in  the  lid  of  an  old  quadrant 
case ;  and  two  sturdy  porter  bottles  for 
candlesticks.  Or  you  might  have  heard 
that  the  usual  stock  of  crockery  on  board, 
after  a  rough  cruize,  consisted  of  one  plate 
between  two,  and  a  breakfast  service  re- 
duced to  six  damaged  tea-cups,  half  with- 
out saucers,  and  a  slop  basin  spliced  and 
re-spliced,  doing  duty  for  a  sugar  bowl. 
The  inhabitants  of  this  region,  too,  were 
no  doubt  represented  as  an  uncouth  race, 
without  wisdom  or  morality,  of  repulsive 
habits  and  puerile  ideas,  tainting  their 
very  clothes  with  tobacco,  and  destroying 
their  minds  with  rum.  Oh !  magnus 
Apollo!" 

"  Get  out  of  the  way,  there,  Dosy,  and 
let  me  out ;  there's  eight  bells  striking, 
and  it's  my  next  w^atch;  I  wonder  if  it's 
raining." 
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"  I  suppose  it  is,  for  it  generally  begins 
about  five  minutes  before  I  go  up,  and 
leaves  off  just  as  Tm  coming  down." 

''  It's  eight  bells,  if  you  please,  Mr. 
Murray,"  said  a  quarter- master,  addressing 
the  speaker. 

"  How's  the  weather,  Matthews?" 

"  It's  just  come  on  to  rain  very  hard, 
sir,  if  you  please." 

"  If  I  please?     No,  I'm if  I  do; 

but  how  does  it  look?" 

"  Yery  black  all  round,  and  not  a  chance 
of  a  clear."  « 

"  Knew  it.  This  is  honour  and  glory, 
boys !  Mais,  n'importe ;  my  zeal  will 
stand  a  good  many  more  drenchings  yet. 
Steward !" 

^'Sir!" 

"  Send  my  marine  here  to  get  my  foul 
weather  gear  out." 

"  Isn't  he  on  sentry,  sir?" 

"  'Pon  my  life,  I  believe  he  is.  He's 
nearly  always  going  on  guard  at  the  same 
time  I'm  going  on  watch,  and  gets  ready 
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ten  minutes  before — ^just  the  very  time  I 
want  him." 

"  The  captain's  nearly  alongside,  gentle- 
men," announced  a  fresli  messenger,  who 
had  relieved  the  other. 

These  tidings  instantly  caused  everybody 
to  hurry  out  of  the  berth,  to  rush  on  deck, 
to  receive  the  skipper;  and  when  the  mess 
was  emptied,  I  thought  it  time  to  leave  it, 
too :  so  I  bolted  out  and  climbed  up  one  of 
the  ladders  as  nimbly  as  I  could ;  but  alas ! 
too  long  a  stride  brought  too  great  a  strain 
on  that  portion  of  my  pantaloons  most  liable 
to  fracture,  and  a  rent  of  frightful  extent 
was  the  result.  With  that  becoming 
modesty  that  characterizes  me,  I  drew 
forth  my  pocket-handkerchief,  and  essayed 
to  cover  the  tattered  garment,  and  was 
flattering  myself  that  the  concealment  was 
perfect,  and  that  I  should  escape  observa- 
tion while  I  hastened  to  my  chest  to  change 
my  attire,  when  lo !  who  should  come  sud- 
denly upon  me  but  my  foe — my  first  ac- 
quaintance on  board.     On  perceiving  my 
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plight,  he  most  inconsiderately  endeavoured 
to  snatch  away  the  only  means  I  had  to 
"  hide  my  shame  from  every  eye,"  and 
bawled  out. 

"A  few  long  stitches  and  a  paint-brush! 
Here,  boy  !  —  send  the  sailmaker  and 
painter  here  to  repair  damages.  Can't 
say  much  for  the  dockyard  you  fitted  out  at, 
young  fellow — new  gear  going  in  this  way, 
from  clew  to  earing,  the  first  time  you're 
under  sail !" 

All  the  middies  were  soon  below  again, 
and  I  amongst  them,  and  I  was  duly  intro- 
duced to  a  personage  whose  authority  I  was 
told  was  paramount. 

This  was  the  Caterer,  Vernon — one  whose 
good-nature,  good  feeling,  and  good  sense 
rendered  him  a  general  favourite. 

He  shook  me  cordially  by  the  hand,  and 
congratulated  me  upon  my  good  luck  in 
having  got  such  an  excellent  first  appoint- 
ment, upon  which,  he  said,  so  much  depended. 

"  Yes,"  he  observed,  "  you're  really  for- 
tunate in  serving  under  such  a  Captain,  and 
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here  your  education  will  go  on  under  the 
tuition  of  the  Chaplain,  and  the  worthy  first 
Lieutenant  will  try  his  best  to  make  a  sailor 
of  you.  But,  by-the-bye,  I  must  offer  you, 
in  the  name  of  the  mess,  our  united  thanks 
for  your  acceptable  cask  of  Madeira — I  hear 
it's  exquisite.  You're  partial  to  wine,  per- 
haps?" 

"  Yes,  I  like  a  few  glasses  every  day  at 
dinner." 

"  Any  fondness  for  any  particular  sort?" 

"  I  think  Madeira  is  nicer  than  Sherry  at 
dinner,  but  I  prefer  Port  with  dessert." 

"  I'm  afraid  you're  not  aware  of  the  Act 
of  Parliament  that  will  refer  to  your  case  on 
this  subject,  and  greatly  interfere  with  the 
gratification  you're  promising  yourself.  It 
may  sound  harsh  in  your  ears,  but  it  has 
been  found  to  work  very  well,  and  I  doubt 
it's  being  soon  repealed.  Sackville!  get 
the  statute  book  down,  and  read  the  Act  to 
vour  new  messmate." 

The  youth  spoken  to  jumped  up  on  the 
locker,  took  down  a  large  sized  volume  off  a 
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shelf,  and  with  a  countenance  befitting  the 
employment,  read  as  follows  : — 

"By  an  Act  of  Parliament  passed  in 
the  first  year  of  the  reign  of  George  I., 
entitled  an  Act  for  the  guidance  of  Mid- 
shipmen in  general,  it  is  enacted,  '  That 
all  wines  or  spirituous  liquors  of  what- 
soever kind  or  description,  brought  on 
board  any  of  His  Majesty's  Ships  or  Vessels 
of  War  by  any  Midshipman  on  his  first 
entering  His  Majesty's  Navy,  are  at  once 
to  be  consigned  to  the  care  of  the  Caterer  of 
the  Mess  to  which  he  shall  be  attached,  and 
to  be  appropriated  to  the  use  of  his  mess- 
mates; but  he  is  to  be  permitted,  if  his 
general  good  conduct  seems  to  warrant  the 
indulgence,  to  partake  of  a  small  quantity  of 
the  same,  not  exceeding  two  ordinary  sized 
wine-glasses,  every  Sunday  that  he  may 
have  had  the  forenoon  watch  on  deck,  and 
been  much  enervated  by  the  heat.'  " 

I  listened  most  attentively,  and  not  with- 
out wonder,  to  this  startling  announcement ; 
but,  considering  it  a  genuine  decree  of  the 
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Imperial  Legislature,  "whose  authority  I  had 
been  led  to  understand  superseded  all  other, 
I  very  discreetly  forbore  questioning  its 
justness,  and  the  manner  in  which  I  ex- 
pressed acquiescence  elicited  plaudits  and 
acknowledgments  of  my  unselfishness.  These 
praises  served  to  make  some  amends  for  the 
dispersion  of  visions  of  vinous  pleasures,  and 
shortly  afterwardsYernon  took  me  by  the  arm, 
and  conducted  me  about  the  different  decks, 
explaining  the  names  and  nature  of  the  various 
things  we  saw,  and  thus  I  learnt  my  first 
lesson  in  the  topography  of  a  man  of  war. 

After  completing  the  tour  of  the  sub- 
marine regions,  my  guide  having  left  me,  I 
noticed  a  stout  woman  sitting  between  two 
of  the  guns  surrounded  by  various  baskets, 
exhibiting  to  view  divers  edibles.  Impelled 
by  natural  instinct  I  approached  the  dame, 
and  proceeded  to  survey  the  medley  of  eat- 
ables that  constituted  her  supply,  but  I  saw 
nothing  that  particularly  struck  my  fancy, 
though  I  rummaged  her  store  most  care- 
fully, and  I  was  soon  convinced  she  pos- 
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sessed  no  attractions,  and  was  about  to  leave 
her,  when  I  saw  some  sailors,  who  had  evi- 
dently been  observing  my  movements  and 
overhearing  my  inquiries,  grinning  close  by, 
and  as  I  thought  they  would  fancy  me 
stingy  if  I  went  away  without  offering  to  treat 
them,  I  turned  round  and  asked  them  if 
they  saw  anything  they  liked,  for  that  I  did 
not,  and  if  so  I  would  "  fork  out."  Two  of 
the  group  nimbly  advanced,  and  one  ex- 
claimed— 

"  I  wouldn't  so  much  mind  a  bit  of  to- 
bacco." 

*'  And  I  thinks  I  could  eat  a  soldier  or 
two,''  cried  the  other. 

"  These  things,  sir,"  ejaculated  the 
vendor,  holding  up  by  the  tails  a  pair  of 
''  red  herrings,"  imagining  I  might  not 
know  them  by  their  military  names. 

"  Here  are  two  shillings,"  said  I,  chuck- 
ing them  into  one  of  the  baskets,  on  a 
heterogeneous  collection  of  bread,  blue 
calico,  tape,  cheese,  soap,  sausages,  oranges, 
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clay  pipes,  &c.  "  Buy  what  3^011  like,  and 
divide  it  amongst  you." 

"  Thank  you,  sir !"  cried  several  voices 
together. 

But  what  will  be  thought  of  the  sincerity 
of  their  gratitude  when  I  relate  that,  as  I 
was  departing,  I  heard  somebody  say — 

*' Well-behaved  Suckabus ! — how  ever  will 
you  be  able  to  get  on  without  lollipops !" 

At  last,  on  gaining  the  quarter-deck,  I 
looked  towards  the  shore,  and  beheld  what 
appeared  to  be  a  long  cloud  of  smoke  rising 
from  the  green  ground  at  the  back  of  the 
beach.  I  asked  a  tar,  walking  about  near 
the  mizen-mast  with  a  spy-glass  under  his 
arm,  what  it  was,  and  he  informed  me  that 
it  proceeded  from  the  firing  of  some  field- 
pieces  on  South -Sea  Common  near  the 
Castle,  by  exercising  parties  of  seamen  from 
different  vessels  in  the  harbour,  who  periodi- 
cally practised  there. 

This  was  before  H.M.S.  Excellent  was  in 
vogue  —  that  invaluable  establishment  for 
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the  education  of  seamen  in  naval  gunnery, 
now  in  the  height  of  utility  and  efficiency, 
owing  to  the  admirable  system  worked  so 
ably  by  her  late  energetic  and  talented 
captain,  Sir  Thomas  Hastings,  and  at 
present  carried  out  so  successfully  by  the 
indefatigable  assiduity  of  that  most  worthy, 
clever,  zealous,  and  popular  officer,  Captain 
Chads,  whose  professional  character  is  too 
well  known  and  appreciated  to  need  any 
eulogy  here.  Far  indeed  would  my  praises 
fall  short  of  the  actual  merits  of  this  agree- 
able sample  of  a  good  practical  and  scien- 
tific seaman,  considerate  commander,  and 
courageous  man. 

It  is  of  course  an  acknowledged  fact  that 
Jack  shows  himself  but  an  unintellectual 
pupil  when  striving  to  master  a  new  study 
somewhat  foreign  to  his  natural  tastes. 
This  inaptitude  for  the  acquirement  of 
knowledge,  unconnected  with  the  duties 
he  has  been  accustomed  to  perform  afloat, 
has,  however,  been,  to  a  surprising  extent, 
overcome  by  the  very  judicious  plan  adopted 


AN  ONLY  SON  AT  SEA.  23 

to  accomplisli  liis  necessary  instruction ;  and 
now  no  sort  of  difficulty  is  experienced  in 
filling  up  the  many  vacancies  that  from 
time  to  time  occur  by  the  regular  drafts  of 
seamen  gunners  to  ships  in  commission. 
Men  volunteer  readily  to  replace  those  that 
leave,  and  the  improved  condition  of  sailors 
from  this  excellent  training-school,  when 
they  are  drafted  into  sea-going  ships,  is 
such  as  to  prompt  others  to  undertake 
what  promises  permanent  personal  advan- 
tage in  the  service. 

Well,  indeed,  is  the  chief  of  this  efiica- 
cious  establishment  adapted  to  estimate 
aright  the  important  benefits  accruing  from 
the  knowledge  he  is  instrumental  in  propa- 
gating; for  in  days  of  yore,  when  naval 
tactics  and  ordinary  evolutions  were  wont 
to  engross  almost  the  entire  interest,  and  to 
consume  the  chief  portion  of  the  time  of 
our  tars,  to  the  partial  neglect  of  that 
main  element  of  success  in  time  of  war — 
the  skilful  and  effectual  management  and 
use  of  a  ship's  armament — it  was  his  lot, 
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as  a  leading  actor  in  an  unequal  encounter 
with  an  enemy's  vessel  of  superior  force,  to 
witness  the  fatal  effects  of  his  own  crew's 
lack  of  skill  in  the  comparatively  imper- 
fectly understood  science  of  naval  gunnery : 
"  Sed  tempora  mutantur  et  nos  mutamur 
in  illis." 

The  result  of  single-ship's  actions  would 
not  be  doubtful  in  the  present  times,  when 
a  spirit  of  emulation  in  the  dexterous 
exercise  of  the  great  guns  pervades  the 
service  —  with  what  success,  the  state  of 
our  men-of-war  fully  attest;  nor  has  this 
been  obtained  by  the  sacrifice  of  efficiency 
in  other  respects.  No,  certainly  not;  far 
from  it.  Never  were  the  component  parts 
of  the  British  fleet  in  a  better  condition  to 
manifest  their  power  to  add  to  old  England's 
victories  on  the  deep,  whereon  she  ever  has 
been  and  ever  will  continue,  by  the  favour 
of  Providence,  the  formidable  and  invincible 
defender  of  invaded  rights,  the  just  avenger 
of  injuries  and  insults,  and  the  mighty 
champion  of  less  powerful   nations,   when 
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their  cahimities  and  the  ruthlees  oppressions 
of  superior  foes  prompt  them  to  solicit 
Britain's  potent  aid  in  an  equitable  cause. 

Well  may  her  sons  be  proud  of  their 
country's  fairly- won  fame,  when  they  reflect 
on  the  history  of  her  conquests,  and  the 
happy  consequences  of  her  undeviating 
policy : 

*'  Right  versus  Might." 


VOL.  II. 
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CHAPTER  11. 

Not  even  a  solitary  cat's-paw,  creating  a 
transient  ripple,  tended  to  ruffle  the  glassy, 
surface  of  the  tranquil  water,  whereon  the 
stately  forms  of  sundry  conservators  of  the 
deep,  with  their  tiers  of  guns,  chequered 
sides,  and  lofty  spars,  were  clearly  reflected, 
— when  the  anxious  master  again  revisited 
the  deck  to  see  if  the  feather  dog-vane 
betokened  the  chance  of  a  breeze.  No 
symptoms  of  its  coming  being  visible,  he 
littered  an  interjection  condemnatory  of  its 
dilatoriness,  and  once  more  went  below  to 
await  impatiently  its  tardy  advent.  At 
length,  however,  a  gentle  air  astir  on  high 
imparted  slight  motion  to  the  easily  agitated 
indicators  aloft;  then  the  fly  of  the  ensign, 
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pendent  at  the  peak,  partook  of  its  soft 
influence;  gradually  tlie  flag  unfolded,  the 
long  mast-head  pennant  began  its  snake- 
like convolutions,  and  the  seemingly  capri- 
cious zephyrs  condescended  to  kiss  their 
sister  element. 

Soon  was  the  eflect  of  this  concord  per- 
ceptible ;  the  anchorage  remained  inanimate 
no  longer ;  scattered  patches  of  breezy  aspect 
became  blended,  and,  after  union,  expanded 
in  their  curved  course,  darkening  into  plain 
precursors  of  approaching  steady  wind. 

Many  a  hand  was  uplifted  to  ascertain 
the  strength  of  these  pledges  of  a  pleasing 
change,  and  their  increasing  force  against 
the  moistened  palm  afforded  evidence  of  the 
absence  of  all  further  cause  to  distrust  the 
fickle  agent  of  motion. 

The  captain  was  quickly  apprised  of  the 
welcome  arrival  of  the  means  to  start ;  and 
the  final  sailing  orders  being  some  time  on 
board,  forthwith  the  wished-for  order  was 
issued  to  weigh. 

Immediately  the  boatswain,  jMt.  Guess- 
c  2 
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warp  heard  the  mandate,  his  silver  call  was 
in  his  mouth,  and  hastening  forward,  he 
gave  a  couple  of  shrill  chirps  (such  as  one 
bird  often  emits  wlien  calling  another)  to 
summon  the  attention  of  his  several  mates, 
all  of  whom,  on  being  aroused  to  action  by 
the  sound  "  so  familiar  to  their  ears,"  joined 
their  chief  in  piping  the  proper  preparatory 
notes,  and  then  bawled  out  in  concert — 

"  All  'ands  shorten  in  cable !" 

The  expectant  crew,  with  becoming 
alacrity,  swarmed  on  deck  by  the  different 
ladders,  like  bees  emerging  from  their  hive ; 
and  officers,  sailors,  marines,  and  boys, 
instantly  repaired  precipitately  to  their 
allotted  stations.  The  capstan  was  quickly 
and  quietly  manned;  the  men  breasted  the 
bars  with  the  obvious  intention  of  executing 
their  work  spiritedly,  and  at  the  word  of 
command,  "  Heave  round !"  the  fiddler  struck 
up  a  favourite  tune,  and  round  flew  the 
tars  and  their  military  comrades  in  their 
circuitous  course;  the  chain  rattled  along 
the  main  deck  as  it  came  in  in  fathoms; 


AN  ONLY  SON  AT  SEA.  29 

no  interruption  from  nippers  slipping  or 
jamming ;  no  vexatious  calls  to  "  stop 
heaving;"  but  all  went  well.  The  officers 
encouraged  the  men,  and  applauded  their 
strenuous  exertions. 

"  Well  behaved !"  cried  the  senior  lieu- 
tenant, in  a  sonorous  voice. 

"  Well  behaved!"  squeaked  a  diminutive 
officer  with  a  white  stripe  on  his  collar,  his 
head  scarcely  reaching  as  high  as  the  end 
of  the  bars,  or  the  top  of  the  bitts  near 
which  he  was  standing. 

On,  on  they  whirled;  the  cable  clanked 
below  till  the  cry,  "  Short  stay,  sir,"  from 
the  forecastle  officer,  testified  the  rapid  rate 
of  progress,  which  was  now  abruptly  arrested 
by  Mr.  Nettings  loudly  exclaiming — 

"  Paul  the  capstan !" 

A  temporary  cessation  now  took  place, 
whilst  the  top-men,  with  characteristic 
agility,  ran  up  the  rigging,  and  then  out 
on  the  yards. 

Soon  were  the  gaskets  that  detained  the 
enfolded   canvas   loosened,    the   sails    "  let 
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fall,"  the  sheets  "  hauled  home,"  the  yards 
hoisted,  then  trimmed  "  for  casting,"  and 
the  former  operation  at  the  capstan  re- 
newed. 

Again  the  well- exercised  fiddler,  having 
had  time  to  rest  his  arms  and  resin  his  bow, 
resumed  his  music  with  fresh  zeal;  the 
re-invigorated  crowd  re-commenced  their 
rotatory  motion;  and  the  first-lieutenant 
once  more  evinced  approval,  and  clapped 
his  hands  energetically. 

Presently  the  sudden  announcement, 
"  Up  and  down,  sir,"  emanating  from  the 
second-lieutenant,  on  the  heel  of  the  bow- 
sprit, denoted  the  cable's  being  perpendi- 
cular, and  the  anchor  about  to  quit  the  adhe- 
sive soil  in  which  it  was  deeply  embedded. 
Now  the  tightened  chain  was  strained  at 
every  link  and  shackle  by  the  resistance 
opposed  to  the  attempt  to  drag  the  weighty- 
mass  of  wrought  iron  from  the  spot  it  clung 
to  so  tenaciously.  All  progress  was  almost 
entirely  checked  by  its  trying  obstinacy. 
Slow,    indeed,   was  the  advantage  gained, 
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despite  the  joint  union  of  the  utmost  efforts 
of  all  engaged  to  overcome  its  stubborn- 
ness; steeping  sinewy  arms  and  brawny- 
throats,  flushed  faces,  dripping  hair,  attested 
the  muscular  exertions  employed  in  the 
struggle;  and  as  the  resolute  body  con- 
tinued their  hopeful  encounter,  Mr.  Net- 
tings and  others  strove  to  animate  them  by 
encouraging  exclamations,  such  as  "  Stick 
to  the  bars,  my  men,  and  start  her!" 
"  Heave — heave  together !"  '^  Heave  you 
may!"  "Heave — Heave  —  heave!  with 
a  will !"  "  Stick  to  her,  and  pull  her  out !" 
"  Heave  cheerly ! — heave  you  must!" 

Now  the  anchor  begins  to  yield;  those 
at  the  capstan  become  sensible  of  the  near 
consummation  of  their  strenuous  efforts, 
and  the  conviction  gives  fresh  strength. 
One  foot  more  of  the  chain  is  won,  then  a 
longer  measure :  the  tension  lessens — 

''  She's  all  alive,"  is  the  cry. 

'*  She's  all  your  own,"  succeeds. 

A  loosening  strain,  a  forward  jerk,  a  fol- 
lowing run,  elicit  in  succession — 
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"There  she  starts!" 

"  Now  she  comes  !" 

"  Away  with  her!*' 

And  now  the  vanquished  antagonist  fast 
ascends  to  the  water's  edge. 

Now  commenced  a  scene  of  exciting  loco- 
motion; jostled  by  rushing  gangs,  startled 
by  mystical  cries  of  "  Cat"  and  "  Fish,"* 
and  seemingly  endangered  by  the  rapid 
movements  of  all,  I  was  thoroughly  as- 
tounded, and  delivered  myself  over  to  the 
influence  of  inexpressible  thoughts !  Lots 
of  piping  from  the  nautical  lutes,  lots  of 
pulling  of  ropes,  and  the  consequent  flying 
round  of  yards;  more  sails  are  set,  the 
anchor  stowed,  the  watch  called,  and  then 
the  freshening  breeze  by  degrees  in- 
creased the  distention  of  the  bellying  can- 
vass as  the  released  frigate,  enjoying  her 
liberty,  gracefully  cut  her  way  through  the 
slightly  undulating  Avater,  producing  a 
foamy    commotion    on    either    bow,    that 

*  "  Cat"   and   "  fish,"  two  stout  ropes  used   for 
getting  anchor  into  place. 
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drifted  by  in  frothy  flakes  that  bubbled 
for  a  moment  and  were  no  more;  and  a 
gurgling  noise  under  the  stern  each  time 
the  rudder  moved  on  its  pintles.  A  few 
hungry  sea-gulls  hovered  in  the  wake, 
foraging  for  food,  and  contending  amongst 
themselves  for  such  choice  morsels  as 
floated  away  astern, — an  occasional  scream 
indicating  the  disappointment  or  anger  of 
a  bird  dropping  or  despoiled  of  its  coveted 
possession. 

Their  conflicts  oft  carried  them  some 
distance  from  the  ship,  bearing  away  the 
disputed  prizes  in  their  bills  or  claws;  but 
as  soon  as  the  struggle  was  decided  by  the 
defeat  of  the  weakest  or  least  wary,  and 
the  forfeiture  of  their  gleanings,  back  again 
the  feathered  combatants  would  fly  in  quest 
of  more  aliment,  in  close  companionship, 
forgetful  alike  of  quarrels  and  encounters. 

Ever  and  anon  they'd  rest  themselves  on 
the  tiny  billows,  bobbing  about,  slowly 
swimming  from  spot  to  spot,  now  dipping 
their   heads   beneath,    now    thrusting    out 
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their  necks  to  enable  them  to  seize  any- 
thing they  fancied  worth  the  exertion  as 
it  passed  them.  Then  they'd  rise,  and 
poise  themselves  in  the  air  for  a  moment, 
and  then  suddenly  fall  upon  the  wave  or 
dive  below  it.  Thus  they  followed  us  for 
some  miles,  and  'twas  near  nightfall  ere 
they  bade  us  farewell. 

We  rounded  St.  Catherine's  point  by 
sunset ;  a  few  hours  later  Portland  Lights 
were  a-beam,  the  next  morning  Praul  Point 
was  on  the  quarter,  the  Start  was  passed 
in  due  course,  and  as  the  shades  of  evening 
gathered  o'er  the  cliffs,  the  Felicity  dropped 
anchor  in  Plymouth  Sound, — then  unpro- 
tected from  external  violence  by  the  splendid 
breakwater  that  now  affords  safe  shelter  to 
the  storm-tossed  vessel  that  seeks  an  asylum 
in  tempestuous  weather. 

Comforting  indeed  is  the  goodly  aspect 
of  this  stupendous  national  undertaking, 
projected  by  Mr.  Rennie,  begun  in  1812, 
but  only  recently  completed,  owing  to  the 
devastating  effects  of  the  furious  gales  by 
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which  it  was  from  time  to  time  assailed  in 
the  course  of  its  construction,  though  com- 
posed of  huge  blocks  of  granite,  some 
weighing  nearly  four  tons. 

Leland,  an  old  writer  whose  accounts 
are  supposed  to  be  remarkable  for  their 
fidelity,  says  in  1540 : — 

"  The  toun  of  Plymouth  is  very  large, 
and  at  this  tyme  is  divided  into  four 
wards;  and  ther  is  a  capitaine  yn  eche  of 
these  wards ;  and  under  eche  capitaine  three 
constables.  This  toun,  about  Henry  II. 
time ,  was  a  meane  thing  as  an  inhabitation 
for  fischars,  and  after  increased  by  litle  and 
litle.  The  oldest  part  of  the  toun  stood 
by  north  and  west  sumwhat,  and  this  part 
is  sore  decayed,  and  now  cum  to  the  lest 
of  the  four. 

"  The  name  of  Plymmouth  town,  and 
the  privilege  to  have  a  mair,  was,  in  King 
Henry  VI.  dayes,  the  XYI  yer  of  his  reign, 
first  granted  by  act  of  Parlament.  The 
toun  was  caulled  afore  by  the  old  name 
of  Sutton;    and  was  divided  into  Valetort, 
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that  was  on  the  north  part  of  the  town, 
now  the  lest  part  of  it.  This  was  longing 
to  one  Valetorte.*  The  middle  and  herte 
of  the  toun  was  called  Sutton  Prior.  The 
est  part  was  caulled  Sutton." 

The  French  attempted  to  destroy  Ply- 
mouth by  fire  in  1338,  but  were  repulsed  in 
a  manner  that  made  them  rue  their  temerity. 
Twelve  years  afterwards  they  tried  again,  but 
failed  as  before.  In  1377,  however,  better 
luck  attended  their  revengeful  exertions;  for 
during  this  year  they  managed  to  set  fire 
to  both  Portsmouth  and  Plymouth,  at  the 
very  beginning  of  Richard  II. 's  reign,  which 
they  no  doubt  fancied  promised  them  better 
sport  than  they  had  during  the  salutary 
rule  of  his  victorious  predecessor.  No  for- 
tification existed  here  until  sixty-two  years 
afterwards;  and  it  certainly  seems  strange 
that  an  important  seaport  which  had  been 
so  often    attacked,   in  consequence   of  its 

*  The  Earl  of  Mount  Edgecumbe's  second  title 
—Viscount  Valetort. 
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being  so  vulnerable,  sliould  so  long  have 
stood  in  need  of  fit  means  of  defence. 

Edward  the  Black  Prince,  on  his  return 
from  his  successful  campaign  in  France, 
soon  after  the  battle  of  Poitiers,  disem- 
barked here  with  his  valuable  prisoners, 
John,  King  of  France,  and  his  son,  who 
were  afterwards  ransomed  for  three  million 
crowns. 

We  sailed  out  of  the  Sound  with  a 
moderate  breeze,  which  soon  carried  us 
past  Eddystone  Lighthouse — that  friendly 
structure  that  assures  the  mariner  of  his 
whereabout,  when  he  is  feeling  his  way  up 
channel  on  a  stormy  winter's  night,  not 
having  made  the  land,  or  being  doubtful  as 
to  his  position,  owing  to  the  noonday  sun 
having  been  obscured  for  some  days  pre- 
vious to  his  getting  into  soundings.  One 
sight  of  its  glaring  light  suffices  to  dispel 
uncertaintv,  and  create  confidence.  He 
makes  more  sail,  perhaps,  or  retires  to  his 
cabin  full  of  pleasing  thoughts,  calculating 
the  probable  time  of  his  arrival  at  his  des- 
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tination,  after  a  voyage,  maybe,  of  unusual 
length,  or  marked  by  the  severity  of  treat- 
ment experienced  in  encounters  with  the 
merciless  elements. 

Eddystone  Lighthouse  rises  from  its  rocky 
foundation  upwards  of  eighty  feet,  the  lower 
portion  of  it  being  a  compact  mass  of  stone- 
work of  exceeding  strength,  forming  a  solid 
ingraftment  of  firm  granite. 

The  first  lighthouse  ever  reared  here  was 
built  by  a  Mr.  Winstanley,  a  gentleman  of 
Essex,  in  1696;  but  it  only  stood  seven 
years,  when  it  was  overturned  by  a  gale  of 
unprecedented  violence;  and  instead  of  its 
continuing  the  proud  monument,  it  became 
the  sepulchre,  of  its  patriotic  designer,  who 
was  entombed  in  it  when  it  was  engulfed 
by  the  yawning  waves,  that  he,  poor  man ! 
by  some  strange  fatuity,  felt  convinced 
might  long  lash  its  sides  without  impair- 
ing its  stability,  and  display  their  fiercest 
enmity  without  accomplishing  its  destruc- 
tion. 

Six   years   afterwards,   Mr.  Rudyerd,  a 
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mercer,  built  another  of  wood,  which  was 
burnt  down  in  1755. 

In  four  years  more,  a  third  was  con- 
structed, of  the  same  inappropriate  material ; 
but  eleven  years  after  its  erection,  it  met 
with  the  same  fate  as  its  predecessor. 

Many  sad  disasters  were  occasioned  by 
the  absence  of  this  nocturnal  beacon,  and, 
as  Gay  truly  says, — 

"  When  fam'd  Eddystone's  far  shooting  ray 
That  led  the  sailor  through  the  stormy  way 
Was  from  its  rocky  roots  by  billows  torn, 
And  the  high  turret  in  the  whirlwind  borne, 
Fleets  bulged  their  sides  against  the  craggy  land, 
And  pitchy  ruins  blacken'd  all  the  strand." 

The  present  substantial  structure — the 
work  of  the  eminent  engineer,  Mr.  Smeaton 
— was  completed  in  1774;  and  it  has 
hitherto  proved  so  invulnerable,  that  we 
have  reason  to  hope  it  may  long  remain  to 
fulfil  its  needful  office. 

Scarcely  had  we  entered  the  boundary  of 
Biscay's  bay,  when  we  found  ourselves 
doomed  to  experience  one  of  the  gales  so 
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notoriously  partial  to  that  oft-convulsed 
and  much-condemned  region. 

The  blood-red  colour  of  the  sun  at  set- 
ting, and  the  several  imperfect  circles  that 
surrounded  the  angry-looking  orb,  together 
with  the  general  threatening  aspect  of  the 
heavens,  assured  those  conversant  with  such 
signs  that  a  gale  was  at  hand,  promising  a 
busy,  restless  night;  so  all  the  necessary 
preparations  were  made  to  put  the  ship  into 
a  state  to  receive  what  iEolus  had  in  store 
for  her. 

Extra  lashings  were  applied  to  guns, 
boom-boats,  &c. ;  and  my  forfeited  cask  of 
Madeira  under  the  mess-table  was  pro- 
nounced in  want  of  more  cordage  to  keep  it 
in  place. 

Some  midshipmen  gave  their  care  to  the 
security  of  their  chests,  that  did  not  happen 
to  be  cleated ;  others  looked  to  the  probable 
safety  of  their  desks  and  quadrants  in  their 
pigeon-holes  in  the  berth. 

The  steward  was  intent  in  adopting  pre- 
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cautionary  measures  for  the  salvation  of  his 
glass  and  crockery  inside  the  buffet;  and 
sundry  volunteers  of  the  first  class  were 
apprehending,  in  no  pleasant  moocl,  the 
desagremens  of  bad  weather  during  the 
first  week  of  their  novitiate;  whilst  their 
brother  reefers,  who  had  luckily  passed 
through  the  ordeal,  were  apparently  com- 
passionately prescribing  all  sorts  of  remedies 
for  the  approaching  tests  of  stomachic 
stamina. 

Soon  the  heaving  deep  became  convulsed 
and  upturned,  and  the  angry  wind  howled 
forth  its  menaces.  The  moaning  gusts, 
forcing  their  passage  through  a  dense 
atmosphere  of  drizzling  haze,  at  the 
velocity  of  a  mile  a  minute,  fast  increased 
in  loudness,  frequency,  and  fury,  and  the 
sea  rose  higher  and  higher  under  their  tur- 
bulent influence. 

Pitchy  darkness  shrouded  the  entire  sky, 
broken  only  by  the  intensely  vivid  flashes 
of  forked  lightning,  that  ever  and  anon  shot 
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zigzag  across  the  heavenSj  succeeded  in- 
stantly by  the  reverberating  roar  of  the 
booming,  startling  thunder. 

With  the  advance  of  night  the  storm 
raged  more  fiercely,  and  less  and  less 
canvas  remained  set,  exposed  to  the  over- 
whelming force  of  the  assailing  blasts,  that 
pressed  the  labouring  vessel  on  her  side; 
while  the  white-crested  surges,  with  im- 
petuous sweep,  dashed  violently  against  the 
impediment  to  their  onward  course,  break- 
ing over  her  with  a  crash,  and  shaking 
with  rough  vibration  her  quivering  frame 
throughout. 

Now,  the  struggling  frigate  would  mount 
a  monstrous  wave,  and,  poising  for  a 
moment,  all  trembling  on  its  top,  as  if  to 
afford  herself  an  instant's  respite  from  the 
unequal  conflict,  again  she'd  plunge  head- 
long into  the  deep  hollow  of  a  huge  concave 
billow,  immersing,  with  a  noisy  shock,  her 
bow  and  bowsprit  in  the  foaming,  hissing 
waters.  Again,  emerging  from  the  dark 
abyss,  she'd  rise  over  the  separating  summit 
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of  another  vast  acclivity,  and  once  more 
descend  impetuously  into  a  long  liquid 
chasm. 

Thus  would  the  chastened  vessel  proceed 
in  her  vigorous  combat  with  the  irate  ele- 
ments— betraying  no  weakness,  displaying 
no  injury,  but  seemingly  sanguine  of  over- 
coming, by  continued  resolution,  the  un- 
deserved malice  of  her  unpitying  oppressors, 
the  evanescent  effulgence  produced  by  the 
flakes  of  electric  fluid  enabling  her  dripping 
crew  to  perceive  for  a  second  the  dismal 
aspect  of  all  around. 

Daylight  brought  with  it  some  relief; 
the  sombreness  of  the  firmament  seemed  to 
be  dissipating — the  vehemence  of  the  gale 
to  be  subsiding — the  height  of  the  waves 
decreasing — and  a  patch  of  blue  sky  ap- 
peared to  inspire  hope.  But  ere  many 
hours,  these  promising  tokens  were  nullified, 
expectations  balked,  predictions  quashed 
and  the  temporary  lull,  that  had  served  to 
re-inflate  the  lungs  of  ^olus,  was  followed 
by  his  ready  resumption  of  his  malignant 
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task;  and  his  sonorous  voice  again  was 
lieard  rending  the  damp  air  with  renewed 
earnestness,  and  mocking  the  futile  calcu- 
lations of  those  he  had  deceived ;  and 
throughout  a  second  boisterous  night,  the 
lashed  vessel  had  to  undergo  worse  buffet- 
ings  than  before. 

During  all  this,  Mr.  Nettings  exhibited 
his  seaman-like  qualities,  and  proved  the 
strength  of  his  lungs;  and,  as  he  stood 
near  the  wheel  or  capstan,  scorning  the 
partial  shelter  of  the  weather  bulwarks, 
now  and  then  he'd  have  occasion  to  give 
himself  a  dog's  shake,  and  toss  the  water 
off  his  shoulders  after  receiving  more  than 
his  proper  share  of  the  heads  of  green  seas 
that  oft  fell  inboard.  But  each  fresh 
sousing  only  caused  a  fresh  smile  on  his 
briny  countenance,  for  he  gloried  in  not 
coming  under  the  denomination  of  a  "fine 
weather  bird,"  and  desired  rather  to  re- 
semble "  the  stormy  Peterel,"  most  joyous 
and  active  in  a  gale.  Occasionally,  he 
exchanged    a   few   words    of    conversation 
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with  the  lieutenant  of  the  watch,  express- 
ing his  gratification  at  getting  a  "  seasoner" 
so  soon  at  the  outset  of  a  first  cruise,  to 
give  the  raw  hands  their  sea  legs,  and  to 
show  what  the  rest  of  the  crew  are  made  of. 

All  of  a  sudden  his  boy,  or  mess  attendant, 
came  up  to  him  with  a  l)lank  visage,  and 
taking  off  his  hat,  said — 

*'  If  you  please,  sir,  your  glass  is  fell!" 

"How  much?"  demanded  his  master; 
who,  having  instructed  him  in  the  use  of 
the  barometer  he  kept  in  his  cabin,  naturally 
concluded  he  had  come  to  show  his  know- 
ledge of  its  changes  by  reporting  the  fall 
of  the  quicksilver. 

"  Eight  down  on  the  deck,  sir,  a  top 
of  the  footpan ;  and  it^s  broked  all  to 
pieces." 

It  took  more  than  a  common  mishap, 
attributable  only  to  accident,  to  disquiet 
Mr.  Nettings's  mind,  and  he  would  at  any 
time  have  preferred  hearing  of  the  sacrifice 
of  personal  property  to  receiving  a  report 
of  a  delinquent's  breach  of  discipline. 


46  ARTHUR  MONTAGUE ;   OR, 

This  sample  of  a  Biscayer  early  initiated 
me  into  the  mysteries  of  a  veritable  gale 
of  wind  of  some  continuance,  for  it  lasted 
many  days ;  and  it  may  be  supposed,  per- 
haps, that  I  passed  a  good  deal  of  that 
period  on  what,  in  nautical  parlance,  would 
be  termed  '^  my  beam  ends." 

Not  so,  suspicious  reader,  no  such  misery 
befell  me! 

I  was  singularly  exempted,  certainly  as 
much  to  my  astonishment  as  satisfaction, 
from  the  trials  of  that  prostrating  malady, 
sea-sickness ;  but  my  slumbers  at  night 
were  anything  but  sound;  nor  will  this 
wakefulness  be  deemed  surprising,  when 
due  allowance  is  made  for  the  inharmonious 
sounds  proceeding  from  the  rattling  of 
ropes,  the  whistling  of  the  wind  through 
the  rigging,  the  splashing  of  the  seas,  the 
harsh  creakings  of  the  bulkheads,  the  in- 
cessant clamour  of  discontented  poultry, 
the  slipping  about  of  sheep  in  the  pens, 
the  melancholy  lowing  of  a  frightened  cow, 
and  last,  though  unquestionably  not  least, 
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the  desperate  jerkings  of  the  narrow  sack 
in  which  I  was  suspended,  whereby  my 
head  more  than  once  came  in  contact  with 
the  hard  beam  from  which  at  any  time  it 
was  only  distant  about  a  foot,  not  to  make 
any  mention  of  the  peculiar  sensations  I 
experienced  as  if  sliding  down  an  inclined 
plane,  or  falling  back  over  a  precipice,  every 
time  the  ship  pitched  violently  forward,  or 
dipped  her  stern  in  the  agitated  water. 
But  who  pities  the  storm-tossed  mariner, 
whate'er  his  lot,  whatever  his  lack  of  love 
for  such  commotion? 

No  one.  Why  should  they?  It's  the 
element  of  his  choice ;  sometimes  the  source 
of  his  fortune ;  perhaps  the  medium  of  ac- 
quiring fame. 

But  why,  pray,  are  not  the  dwellers  on 
dry  land,  who  perchance  from  the  neces- 
sities of  business  or  mistaken  notions  of 
pleasure,  venture  on  Neptune's  domain  for 
a  season,  liable,  when  seized  by  the  ailment 
peculiar  to  those  regions,  to  excite  com- 
passion, or  even  to  be  humanely  dealt  with? 
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It  is  doubtless  a  notorious  fact,  that  martyrs 
to  tliis  indescribaWe  nausea  when  they  cast 
up  their  dimmed  eyes  at  the  countenance  of 
a  fellow-passenger  for  a  token  of  commise- 
ration, generally  speaking  discover  no  signs 
of  sympathy,  but  frequently,  in  lieu  thereof, 
a  comic  look  or  a  smile,  if  the  person  viewed 
is  not  under  the  influence  of  that  "  fellow 
feeling"  that  "  makes  us  wondrous  kind." 

Various  indeed  are  the  specifics  alleged 
to  alleviate  the  sufferings  of  those  who  are 
not  inaptly  called  ''  bad  sailors,"  v/ith,  I 
suspect,  about  equal  success;  and  should 
any  one  in  these  enlightened  times,  when 
scarcely  aught  but  the  cholera  baffles  medi- 
cal science,  have  the  ingenuity  to  invent 
some  infallible  remedy  for  the  comphunt 
now  considered  incurable,  verily  would  his 
name  be  handed  down  to  a  grateful  pos- 
terity, as  the  benefactor  of  the  best  iiortion 
of  the  human  race;  and  should  he  need 
riches,  rapidly  would  his  wealth  increase, 
through  the  w^orking  of  a  profitable  and 
popular  patent. 
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"Holloway"  would  be  completely  eclipsed, 
in  spite  of  his  high  patronage;  the  vene- 
rable "  Parr"  would  not  be  accounted  so 
great  a  preserver  of  his  species ;  and  as  to 
the  once  celebrated  "  Morrison,"  his  name 
^vould  sink  into  comparative  oblivion ! 


VOL.  n. 
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CHAPTEE  III. 


During  the  gale,  when  I  beheld  several  of 
my  brother  novices  scattered  about  the 
steerage,  lying  at  length  or  reclining  on  the 
deck,  using  flushing  jackets,  tarpaulin  hats, 
and  even  quadrant  cases  for  pillows,  my 
face  glowed  from  a  feeling  of  physical  supe- 
riority, and  I  could  not  resist  the  tempta- 
tion offered  in  the  ghastly  visage  of  a  suffer- 
ing youth  of  my  own  age  to  tender  him  a 
little  advice.  Instead  of  thanking  me  for 
my  kindness,  he  sourly  informed  me  that 
Nelson  used  to  be  sea- sick,  and  why  shouldn't 
he  be  ?  Not  considering  myself  at  liberty  to 
object  to  his  continuing  in  that  state,  and 
not  wishing  to  dispute  his  asserted  right  to 
act  in  imitation  of  so  celebrated  an  exem- 
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plar,  I  walked  off  and  wended  my  way  to  the 
cockpit,  where  I  found  Charley  Dickson,  one 
of  my  watchmates,  extended  on  the  top  of 
his  chest,  lamenting,  during  intervals,  in 
earnest  language  the  thorough  wretchedness 
of  his  lot. 

Imagining  his  despondency  arose  from  his 
sickly  sensations,  I  thought  to  soothe  him 
by  saying  he'd  be  all  right  soon. 

"  Oh,  no,  I  shan't,"  he  replied,  crying, 
"  It's  not  only  this,  but 

"What?" 

"Oh,  I  hate  it!" 

"Hate  what,  Charley?  What  are  you 
talking  about?" 

"  This  horrible  life !  I'm  not  only  sick 
— I'm  starved — I  get  no  sleep — I'm  laughed 
at — I  want  to  go  back — I  won't  stay  here — 
I  can't  stand  it,  and  if  I  can't  get  away,  I'll 
poison  myself." 

"  Stuff  and  nonsense !  You  must  be  mad 
to  speak  so  !  AVhat  have  you  to  complain 
of  more  than  the  rest  of  us?" 

"Oh,  yes — you  don't  care  about  it ;  I  do !" 
d2 
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"  Well,  I  tell  you  what — perhaps  you  may 
be  able  to  leave  the  ship,  as  you  evidently 
are  not  happy,  and  I'll  ask  the  fellows  in 
the  mess  what's  to  be  done." 

^^  Indeed,  I  wish  you  w^ould !" 

"  So  I  will,  at  once." 

"  No,  not  now — I'm  too  unwell.' 

"  To-morrow  morning,  then?" 

''  Yes,  if  I'm  better." 

The  confidence  reposed  in  me  was  not 
abused;  I  waited  till  the  next  day,  and 
directly  after  breakfast  communicated,  to  a 
tolerably  full  mess,  Charley's  woes,  wishes, 
and  my  interest  in  his  fate.  I  was  then 
desired  to  convey  "  the  wretched  wight"  to 
their  presence,  in  order  that  they  might 
hear  from  his  own  lips  what  he  had  to  say, 
and  thus  ascertain  in  what  way  they  could 
best  contribute  to  his  comfort  and  content- 
ment. These  words  I  thought  so  en- 
couraging, and  such  positive  proofs  of  their 
anxiety  to  befriend  him,  that  I  hurried  away 
to  conduct  him  thither,  and  when  I  quickly 
returned  in  company  with  the  forlorn  youth, 
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1  observed  everybody  looking  very  grave, 
some  with  cocked  hats,  others  with  gold  lace 
caps  on,  and  several  swords  on  the  table. 
This  sudden  change  surprised  me,  for  I  could 
not  account  for  it  till  one  of  the  party  at  the 
head  of  the  table  exclaimed  as  we  entered, 

''  Dickson !  a  court  of  inquiry  has  been 
here  convened  to  hear  what  complaints  you 
have  to  make  against  His  Majesty's  service, 
and  to  analyze  your  grievances ;  so  stand  up 
at  the  other  end  of  the  table  and  speak  out, 
as  on  the  issue  of  this  trial  depends  your 
future  destiny,  for,  if  you  succeed  in  con- 
vincing us  that  there  is  '  sufficient  cause  of 
complaint  of  the  unwholesomeness  of  the 
victual,'  and  that  salt  beef  and  pork  are 
hurtful  to  your  constitution,  then  we  shall 
consider  it  our  duties  to  order  you  to  be 
landed  as  hastily  as  possible  to  procure  a 
change  of  diet." 

This  promise  made  Charley's  eyes  glisten 
with  delight,  and  he  panted  to  unbosom 
himself. 

His  piteous  statements  were  listened  to 
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with  great  seriousness  by  all  present,  and 
after  undergoing  a  categorical  examination 
of  some  length,  it  was  suggested  that  he 
should  at  once  go  to  the  first  lieutenant,  and 
give  *'  warning,"  preparatory  to  throwing  up 
his  "  situation"  that  did  not  suit  him. 

"  I  didn't  know  I  could !"  cried  the  ex- 
cited boy,  quite  joyous  at  the  idea  of  being 
released  from  thraldom. 

"No,  I  suppose  not — how  should  you?" 
responded  his  counsellor.  *'  But  all  you've 
got  to  do  now  is  to  do  exactly  what  I  tell 
you,  and  you  cannot  err — do  you  hear? 

^^Oh,  yes,  that  I  will!" 

"  Very  well,  then,  listen  attentively;  and 
closely  follow  my  advice — do  you  hear?" 

"  Yes,  ril  be  sure  to  mind." 

"Go  on  deck,  walk  straight  up  to  the 
first  lieutenant — don't  touch  your  hat  on 
any  account,  for  that  is  altogether  unne- 
cessary upon  such  occasions,  and  would  only 
be  thought  obsequious." 

"  Very  well,  I  won't." 

"  Stand  carelessly,  with  your  hands  in 
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your  pockets,  shake  your  head  about,  and 
say,  '  I've  come,  sir,  to  give  warning !  I 
don't  like  the  situation  at  all.  The  work's 
too  hard;  the  wages  too  small;  the  meat 
too  salt;  and  I'm  so  tired  of  the  place, 
I'd  sooner  lose  all  the  money  due  to  me, 
than  stay  out  my  month ;  and  I  wish  you'd 
ask  the  captain  to  put  the  ship  about,  and 
steer  in  for  the  shore,  and  land  me  in  his 
gig,  at  the  nearest  part  of  it.'  " 

*'  But  won't  he  look  very  cross?" 

"Cross?  of  course  he  will;  as  cross  as 
the  cross  -  jackyard ;  but  what  of  that? 
You're  not  expected  to  be  subordinate  after 
you're  on  warning.  Who  ever  heard  of 
such  a  thing?" 

*'  Oh!  very  well;  I'll  remember." 

"  Mind  you  do.  Now,  has  any  member 
of  the  mess  any  proposition  to  submit  to 
our  consideration  ?" 

"  Yes,  I  have  1"  answered  a  midshipman 
called  Cheeky. 

"What  is  it?" 

"  That    he   goes   in   full   uniform,    and 
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pledges  himself  not  to  mention  who  sent 
him,  however  strongly  he  may  be  urged 
to  do  so." 

"  A  very  discreet  tlionglit,  indeed ! 
You've  the  slyness  of  the  fox,  with  the 
tricks  of  a  monkey." 

''-  But  I  say,  Dickson !" 

^^Yes!" 

"  Before  you  go  to  dress  yourself,  to  go 
on  shore,  I  wish  to  know  what  was  the  last 
thing  your  mamma  said  to  you,  on  leaving 
home." 

"  She  told  me  to  take  great  care  of  my 
clothes;  and  never  to  kneel  about  the  floors, 
lest  I  should  make  my  trousers  white;  and 
never  to  sit  down  anywhere  without  putting 
my  pocket-handkerchief  under  me." 

"  Oh,  indeed!  a  prudent  lady,  evidently. 
Any  more  recommendations?" 

"  Yes;  she  said  I  was  never  to  tell  any- 
body anything  I  had  heard  at  home." 

"  And  Avhat  did  your  papa  say,  pray?" 

"  lie  said  I  had  cost  him  a  great  deal 
too   much,    and   he   hoped    I   should   now 
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make  up  for  it,  by  sending  home  all  the 
pay  I  didn't  absolutely  require  for  my  own 
use." 

"  Were  your  parents  much  distressed 
when  they  wished  you  Good-bye?" 

"  I  don't  think  they  were  much." 

"  Did  your  brothers  and  sisters  cry?" 

"  Oh,  dear,  no !" 

"What  did  they  do?" 

"  They  shook  hands,  and  said,  ^  Good- 
bye, Charley;  we  shall  have  more  to  eat 
when  you're  gone ;  don't  be  in  a  hurry 
to  come  back.' " 

"  Was  anybody  else  equally  affectionate?" 

"  Aunt  Lucy  was  very  kind." 

"How?" 

"  She  gave  me  four  of  my  best  shirts, 
which  I  heard  her  tell  mamma  cost  three 
shillings  and  sixpence  each,  without  the 
buttons." 

"  Are  they  good  ones?" 

"Yes,  excellent!" 

"  Go  and  fetch  one.     Quick." 

He  ran  to  his  chest,  and  returned  with 
D  3 
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one  of  the  said  presents,  which  was  un- 
folded for  inspection;  and  it  may  be 
imagined  what  was  the  uproar  when  the 
examiners  of  the  useful  article  beheld  in- 
scribed across  the  back,  in  indelible  mark- 
ing ink,  "  C.  D.  From  his  affectionate 
aunt  Lucy." 

The  guileless  youth  was  quite  bewildered 
by  the  result  of  his  innocent  disclosure, 
and  felt  more  anxious  than  before  to  be 
off;  so  there  was  no  difficulty  in  persuading 
him  to  accoutre  himself  in  full  uniform, 
and  set  out  on  his  mission. 

Animated  by  confidence,  he  ascended  the 
steerage  ladder,  whilst  nearly  all  his  mess- 
mates flew  on  deck  by  different  routes;  and 
it  so  happened  that  just  as  he  put  his 
first  foot  on  the  quarter  deck,  he  almost 
stumbled  against  the  person  he  sought, 
who,  perceiving  his  attire,  exclaimed, 
*'  Hollo,  sir !  What  are  you  doing  in  that 
rig?     What's  the  meaning  of  this?     Hat, 


sir!' 


It   only   remains   to   be   told,  that   the 
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swaggering  youth  repeated  his  lesson  ver- 
batim, and  bore  in  mind  the  injunction 
about  not  touching  his  hat.  The  nature 
of  his  application  at  once  showed  Mr. 
Nettings  that  he  had  been  hoaxed;  but  as 
he  considered  the  affair  subversive  of  dis- 
cipline, and  therefore  deserving  censure, 
he  instituted  suitable  inquiries  that  brought 
forth  nothing. 

The  culprit  showed  no  "  obedience  to 
command,"  and  stoutly  refused  to  turn 
king's  evidence.  He  did  not  of  course 
escape  punishment,  but  the  secret  was  kept 
as  well  as  Junius's.  His  disappointment 
and  mortification,  however,  were  very 
great,  so  he  determined  to  write  to  his 
mother. 

A  few  days  afterwards,  we  anchored  off 
Cadiz,  where  a  single  frigate,  displaying 
the  once-famed  flag  of  Spain,  that  proudly 
waved  of  yore  over  Flanders,  Germany, 
Italy,  and  Sicily,  spoke  of  the  extinction  of 
that  fine  navy  that  was  wont  to  dispute  the 
sovereignty    of    the    seas    with    Britain's 
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formidable  fleets.  A  period  less  than  the 
life  allotted  to  man  has  sufficed  to  meta- 
morphose a  powerful  maritime  nation  into 
a  degenerating  country,  torn  to  pieces  by 
sanguinary  civil  wars — convulsed  by  poli- 
tical feuds,  and  the  personal  animosities  of 
unpatriotic  statesmen — the  exchequer  ex- 
hausted— industrial  resources  languishing, 
and  the  authority  and  prerogatives  of  the 
crown  wielded  by  unwise,  unprincipled  men, 
who  are  necessitated  to  maintain  an  im- 
posing military  force  to  preserve  their  ill- 
gotten  and  ill-used  power. 

What  the  contrast  between  the  present 
prostrate  state  of  this  impoverished  land 
and  her  former  condition,  as  a  potent, 
wealthy  nation,  whose  flourishing  finances, 
derived  from  olden  discoveries  and  conquests 
in  the  Western  World,  that  were  opened  to 
Europe  under  the  auspices  of  a  Spanish 
king,  enabled  her  ambitious  monarchs  to 
embark  in  extensive  warlike  enterprises, 
and  to  equip  vast  fleets  to  vanquish  the 
haughty  mistress  of  the  seas,  who  derided 
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and  nullified  every  combination  of  force 
that  the  enmity  of  irascible  or  envious 
sovereigns,  suffering  from  defeat,  or  im- 
pelled by  interested  hostility,  had  been  able 
to  devise;  unite,  and  array  against  her 
whose  naval  sons  never  viewed  the  supe- 
riority of  a  foe  as  a  bar  to  success,  but  ever 
sought  battle  with  avidity,  and  won  it  with 
ecldt^  —  exhibiting  as  much  mercy  after 
victory  as  valour  in  the  fight — furious  as 
assailants,  magnanimous  as  conquerors ! 

From  those  early  days,  when  the  sove- 
reigns of  England  took  the  command  of 
their  own  fleets,  to  the  memorable  defeat  of 
the  conjoint  French  and  Spanish  squadrons 
at  Trafalgar,  bold  Britain  has  not  only 
proved  her  right  to  the  dominion  of  the 
seas,  but  has  shown  her  fitness  for  the 
ascendancy  she  claimed  and  acquired.  The 
manner  in  which  her  supremacy  was  mani- 
fested, even  in  times  of  peace,  clearly  de- 
noted the  determination  of  her  monarchs 
to  assert  their  pretensions.  The  warlike 
Alfred  was  the  first  to  evince  this  conscious- 
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ness  of  superiority,  in  an  unmistakeable 
form,  by  the  introduction  of  that  somewhat 
arbitrary  system,  whereby  foreign  ships 
were  forced  to  lower  their  topsails  and 
strike  their  flags  to  his  men-of-war,  as 
evidence  of  his  claims  being  properly  under- 
stood and  duly  acknowledged;  and  this 
unquestionably  arrogant  demand  continued 
in  full  force,  and  met  with  complete  fulfil- 
ment, during  succeeding  ages,  saving  occa- 
sional unimportant  interruptions,  easily  ad- 
justed. 

Our  Saxon  and  Norman  rulers  scrupu- 
lously preserved  this  singular  custom  un- 
impaired, as  though  it  were  a  sacred  right; 
and  in  more  recent  times,  our  kings  have 
more  or  less  testified  their  anxiety  to  con- 
vince friends  as  well  as  foes  of  England's 
boasted  naval  might.  But  it  w^as  reserved 
for  John  to  enforce  the  observance  of  this 
forced  compliment  to  the  fullest  possible 
extent;  for  he,  as  if,  it  would  seem,  to 
make  some  amends  for  his  impuissance  in 
his  own  dominions,  commanded  that  those 
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vassals  that  failed  in  obedience,  even  in 
peace,  should  be  unceremoniously  captured, 
and  appropriated  as  prizes.  He  was  bullied 
by  his  barons,  and  he  no  doubt  thought  he 
had  equal  right  to  bully  others. 

Amongst  our  earlier  princes,  whose 
nautical  predilections  are  prominently  re- 
corded, the  third  Edward  certainly  shines 
forth  with  most  brilliancy,  as  the  aug- 
menter  of  his  kingdom's  naval  renown  by 
his  personal  exploits  on  the  sea,  whether 
viewed  at  the  desperate  battle  of  Sluys,  in 
1340,  where  he  commanded  in  chief,  or  at 
the  memorable  siege  of  Calais,  in  1359, 
with  a  fleet  of  seven  hundred  sail,  contain- 
ing a  hundred  thousand  souls. 

In  contemplating  this  period,  it  appears 
strange  that  our  ships  should  have  had  no 
guns  until  nearly  thirty  years  after  this 
achievement,  although  they  were  used  on 
terra  firma,  at  the  battle  of  Cressy,  thirteen 
years  before;  and  it  is  singular  enough,  too, 
that  we  had  no  bond- fide  men-of-war,  as 
king's  ships,  for  more  than  a  century  after* 
wards. 
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The  primitive  method  of  procuring  war- 
like vessels  for  the  use  of  the  country,  was 
in  the  shape  of  a  tax  upon  individual 
counties  for  the  required  supply ;  each 
being  obliged  to  furnish  a  craft  of  some 
sort,  from  the  largest  liners  downwards; 
the  size  being  regulated  by  the  area  of  the 
subdivisions  subject  to  the  impost.  But 
no  real  Eoyal  Navy  can  rightly  be  said  to 
have  been  founded  till  Henry  YII.  built 
tlie  Great  Harry,  of  a  thousand  tons. 
Henry  YHI.  went  on  with  the  work  begun 
by  his  father,  and  showed  extreme  zeal  in 
the  formation  of  a  creditable  fleet ;  and  in 
1511,  two  years  subsequently  to  the  death 
of  his  predecessor,  he  was  enabled  to  attack 
the  French,  losing,  however,  two  of  his 
first-rates.  A  ship  of  increased  dimensions, 
with  four  masts,  was  forthwith  constructed, 
and  named  the  "  Henry  Grace  de  Dieu." 
According  to  the  principle  of  fructification, 
the  germs  of  a  navy  being  judiciously  laid, 
it  soon  grew  into  a  goodly  forest  of  floating 
fortresses;  so  that  when  Mary  became  queen, 
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she  found  a  fine  fleet  at  her  bidding,  and 
the  year  after  she  ascended  the  thrcne,  slie 
sent  forth  twenty-eight  sail,  under  the 
command  of  the  celebrated  Effingham,  to 
escort  her  affianced,  Prince  Philip  of  Spain, 
to  British  soil.  It  is  amusing  to  reflect 
how  the  welcomer  acted,  when  he  fell  in 
with  the  Spanish  fleet  convoying  their 
sovereign's  eldest  son  to  his  regal  bride. 
It  might  be  imagined,  perhaps,  that  he 
saluted  with  due  enthusiasm  the  future 
consort  of  his  gracious  queen.  Such,  how- 
ever was  not  his  idea  of  right  etiquette; 
he  felt  that  patriotism  took  the  place  of 
formality,  and  perceiving  a  piece  of  flaunt- 
ing bunting  at  the  main  of  the  Spanish 
admiral  that  showed  no  symptoms  of  obse- 
quiousness, he  let  fly  a  shot  at  the  delin- 
quent by  way  of  a  hint, — which  had  the 
desired  effect,  and  he  then  repaired  on  board 
the  Prince's  vessel  to  pay  his  respects,  and 
announce  the  nature  of  his  mission;  and 
they  probably  greeted  each  other  cordially, 
as  if  nothing  unusual  had  happened,  there- 
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by  testifying  how  much  less  tenacious  they 
were  of  national  honour  in  those  clays  than 
in  the  present  ticklish  times,  when  an 
English  midshipman's  making  a  derisive 
face  at  an  American  lieutenant  would  be 
sufficient  to  plunge  the  two  countries  into 
direful  hostilities ! 

The  result  of  the  matrimonial  union 
alluded  to  certainly  could  not  be  called 
felicitous,  or  the  conduct  of  the  husband 
uxorious  ;  so  that  the  ulterior  discomfiture 
of  that  chimerical  gentleman  was  no  doubt 
viewed  by  our  somewhat  resentful  virgin 
queen,  Bess,  as  a  fitting  punishment  for  his 
unconjugal "  behaviour  to  her  half-sister, 
though  we  need  not  imagine  her  imbued 
with  any  very  fervent  afiection  for  her 
neglected  predecessor. 

But  now  to  return  to  H.M.S.  Felicity. 
It  is  generally  supposed  that  people  are 
apt  to  receive  very  durable  impressions  from 
what  they  behold  at  the  first  foreign  place 
they  ever  visit. 

I'm  a  candid  person,  and  confess  mine 
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were  derived  from  the   Hotel   and  Burn- 
Boat. 

The  delicious  "soft  tack"*  at  the  former, 
after  a  fortnight's  "  hard  tommy"f  on 
board,  was  a  delightful  sight  I  never  shall 
forget,  and  the  sensations  produced  in  my 
subpectoral  protuberance  by  indulging  an 
inordinate  affection  for  "  Malaga  raisins," 
procured  from  the  latter,  will  be  borne  in 
recollection  to  my  latest  day. 

The  novelty  of  the  scene  on  shore,  of 
course,  served  to  interest  the  eye  and  employ 
the  imagination;  but  the  survey  of  the 
principal  objects  in  this  celebrated  city 
afforded  less  enjoyment  than  the  ample 
repast  partaken  of,  after  a  tiring  tour, 
sight-seeing,  in  the  broiling  sun. 

I  trust,  however,  that  this  frank  avowal 
may  not  be  thought  to  imply  my  being 
a  determined  disciple  of  Apicius,  or  to 
incur  the  charge  of  my  rendering  myself 
liable  to  become  as  unlocomotive  as  Nicho- 
machus,    the   Smyrnite,   whose   corpulence 

*  Fresh  bread.  f  Sea  biscuit. 
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incapacitated  him  for  motion,  or  as  som- 
nolent as  Dionysius,  wliose  legs  it  was 
necessary  to  use  as  pincushions  to  keep  him 
awake. 

The  arrival  of  a  steamer  from  Gibraltar, 
en  route  to  England,  caused  a  considerable 
sensation  amongst  those  anxious  to  com- 
municate the  state  of  their  health,  hopes, 
and  feelings  to  their  several  relatives  desi- 
rous of  receiving  intelligence  upon  these 
points,  and  the  larboard  berth  was  a  scene 
of  industry  and  excitement,  and  I  was  very 
busy  concocting  a  suitable  epistle  to  my 
mother,  assuring  her  of  my  increasing  par- 
tiality for  the  profession  of  my  choice. 

A  youngster  by  my  side  was  very  intent 
in  fabricating  a  brief  letter  to  his  widowed 
mamma,  who  had  enjoined  him  to  write  by 
every  opportunity,  and  he  was  boasting  of 
having  almost  got  to  the  bottom  of  the 
first  page  of  his  composition,  when  he  was 
abruptly  summoned  away  to  perform  some 
duty ;  so  he  speedily  appended  a  bold  sig- 
nature,  and  handed   over  his  dispatch  to 
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a  neighbour  to  seal,  granting  him  permis- 
sion to  peruse  the  contents,  if  lie  avouIcI 
only  add  a  postscript  to  account  fur  its 
necessary  abbreviation.  This  the  other 
undertook  to  do,  and  after  he  had  acquitted 
himself  to  his  entire  satisfaction,  and  ex- 
pressed his  belief  that  his  part  of  tlie  pro- 
duction contained  most  news,  he  folded  it 
up  hurriedly,  then  it  was  opened  out  again, 
then  made  up  afresh;  but  the  provoking 
sheet  would  not  assume  the  desired  shape. 
However,  after  a  deal  of  coaxing,  and  rub- 
bing down  with  the  nail,  at  the  sides,  it 
w^as  forced  to  close  properly  though  not 
at  the  original  marks,  and  barring  a  few 
creases,  that  excited  notice,  but  were  pro- 
nounced unavoidable,  the  exterior  of  the 
epistle  looked  well  enough,  and  seemed  fit 
to  receive  the  address,  which  was  given  in 
a  fine  flourishing  hand,  and  tlien  came  the 
final  operation  of  fastening  in  the  centre, — 
to  accomplish  which  an  application  for  wax 
was  made  to  a  smiling  individual  close  by, 
who  was  inditing  so  rapidly  as  to  induce  a 
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suspicious  messmate  to  inquire  if  ^'  it  was 
all  true." 

"  Not  quite,"  he  responded;  "  I  generally 
manage  to  make  a  mixture  of  '  half  and 
half;'  but  that  wouldn't  do  for  you,  my 
friend,  in  the  corner  there,  eh?" 

As  he  uttered  this  insinuation,  he  cast 
his  eyes  at  the  other  end  of  the  table,  where 
the  senior  mate,  with  a  very  grave  coun- 
tenance, every  now  and  then  biting  the 
feather  of  his  pen,  was  embodying  his  sen- 
timents on  a  sheet  of  foolscap.  He  looked 
up,  but  said  nothing,  merely  giving  a  move- 
ment of  the  head,  that,  if  interpreted  aright, 
signified  a  good  deal;  nor  was  it  misunder- 
stood by  the  jocular  being,  who,  feeling 
secure  from  immediate  punishment,  cared 
little  for  the  eventual  cost  of  his  imper- 
tinence; for  he  was  ever  ready  to  risk 
blows  for  the  sake  of  a  little  fun  at  any- 
body's expense.  This  propensity  for  ban- 
tering got  him  many  a  bruise,  but  he  seemed 
unable  to  resist  its  impulse. 


AN  ONLY  SON  AT  SEA.  71 

"  Well,  Cheeky  !  is  this  bit  of  black  wax 
forthcoming?  You're  in  mourning,  aint }  ou  ?' ' 

"Yes;  for  a  dyspeptic  old  lady,  who 
died  from  over-inflating  herself  with  mineral 
waters,  leaving  behind  her  mourning  rings 
for  her  nearest  relatives,  mourning  govv^is 
for  her  servants,  a  liberal  allowance  of 
good  wishes  to  be  divided  amongst  our 
family  in  due  proportions,  and  the  residue 
of  her  property,  comprising  £30,000  in  the 
Funds,  to  her  '  kind  attentive  doctor' — the 
only  furtlier  legacies  being  a  final  sub- 
scription to  the  '  Pump-room ;'  £300  to 
the  '  Fund  for  Keeping  up  the  Park;'  £500 
at  the  disposal  of  the  '  Horticultural  Society,' 
the  interest  for  prizes  for  the  finest  straw- 
berries and  sea-kale ;  and  an  annual  income 
^  for  the  suitable  support'  (as  the  will  set 
forth)  '  of  my  surviving  friend,  Fanny" — 
a  spaniel,  in  the  last  stage  of  obeseness — 
her  faithful,  fond,  and  agreeable  companion 
by  day  and  night,  the  partaker  of  every 
meal,  the  indispensable  accompaniment  to 


72  ARTHUR  MONTAGUE:    OR 


7      ^-j 


every  walk,  the  sliarer  of  the  sofa,  and  the 
substitute  for  a  sleepiug  partner!'' 

"But  what  has  all  this  got  to  do  with  the 
wax?  Come!  wont  anybody  supply  me? 
Don't  all  speak  at  once !" 

This  appeal  to  the  generosity  of  the 
mess  generally  was  eminently  successful, 
and  the  result  was  a  striking  verification 
of  the  adage,  "  It  never  rains  but  it  pours;" 
for  a  shower  of  the  article  required  fell 
about  tlie  applicant  from  all  directions, 
hitting  head  and  body  with  considerable 
force,  and  one  of  the  missiles  interrupted 
the  employment  of  the  busy  "Olden,"  strik- 
ing him  behind  the  left  ear,  and  eliciting 
several  wrathful  exclamations — one  expres- 
sive of  a  fervent  desire  to  ascertain  the 
author  of  the  salutation. 

The  colour  of  the  piece  of  wax  that 
iniiicted  the  injury  was  hlach^  which  caused 
a  disquieting  suspicion,  that  was  partly 
confirmed  by  a  certain  person's  calling 
out — "Thou  canst  not  say  I  did  it!" 
But    as    the   evidence    was    presumptive, 


AN  ONLY  SON  AT  SEA.  73 

not  positive,  the  supposed  perpetrator  of 
the  offence  was  treated  with  due  judicial 
consideration,  and  received  the  benefit  of 
the  doubt,  and  everybody  went  on  writing 
as  before.  There  was  not,  however,  that 
desideratum  of  letter-writers,  silence,  to 
facilitate  the  preparation  of  the  divers 
epistles  in  course  of  construction.  Far 
from  it,  a  babbling,  as  continuous  as  the 
murmurs  of  a  chattering  current  prevailed. 
Eemarks,  questions,  opinions,  ejaculations, 
were  intermixed,  and  the  two  most  un- 
scrupulous disturbers  of  public  tranquillity 
were  the  two  youngest  persons  present; 
one  of  whom  was  begging  scraps  of  infor- 
mation —  anent  the  altitude  of  a  certain 
church,  its  dimensions,  date  of  erection, 
&c. ;  whilst  the  other  was,  with  the  assist- 
ance of  his  log  book,  and  frequent  inquiries, 
compiling  a  detailed  account  of  the  charac- 
ter of  his  ''first  gale  of  wind,"  carefully 
noting  the  number  of  days  and  hours  it 
lasted,  the  nature  of  the  wind's  violence 
and  its  changes,   the  mountain-like  aspect 
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of  the  waves,  the  names  of  the  sails  set, 
the  personal  discomfort  endured,  and  other 
matters  relating  thereto. 

This  full  description  the  writer  antici- 
pated would  produce  flattering  ideas  of 
his  having  taken  an  active  part  in  all  the 
proceedings  mentioned,  and  tend  effectually 
to  conceal  the  fact  of  his  having  told  his 
story  from  hearsay,  and  of  having  been 
wholly  incapacitated  from  even  observing 
the  scene  he  portrayed. 

Of  the  various  caligraphists,  Charley 
Dickson  certainly  appeared  the  most  ab- 
sorbed in  his  occupation,  and  to  have 
defaced  the  most  paper,  for  leaf  after  leaf 
was  torn  from  the  end  of  his  log-book,  and, 
by  indefatigable  penmanship,  at  length  he 
had  vented  his  dolorous  sentiments  in  the 
subjoined  plaintive  epistle,  which,  being 
copied  for  me,  at  my  particular  desire,  I  am 
enabled  to  lay  it  before  the  reader,  as  a 
truthful  narrative  of  no  uncommon  occur- 
rences at  the  commencement  of  a  cheerless 
mid's  career. 

The  epistolary  proceedings  of  the  said 
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assembly  were  suddenly  put  a  stop  to,  by 
the  unwelcome  appearance  of  the  master-at- 
arms,  officiating  as  postman,  who  created  a 
great  commotion  by  saying — 

"  If  you  please,  gentlemen,  the  jolly-boat's 
called  away  to  take  the  letter-bags  on  board 
the  packet,  and  the  sail-maker's  just  going 
to  sew  them  up." 

Some  seized  candles  to  seal;  others 
quickly  directed,  and  popped  their  produc- 
tions into  the  canvas  bag  held  out  for  their 
reception,  whilst  those  less  forward  betrayed 
disappointment  at  being  obliged  to  terminate 
their  labours  before  the  completion  of  their 
communications;  and  the  progress  of  the 
senior  mate  was  evidently  unsatisfactory, 
for  he  ceased  his  efforts  in  absolute  despair, 
and,  Avith  a  look  bespeaking  his  sentiments, 
stowed  away  his  unfinished  narration  in  the 
drawer  of  his  desk,  declaring  his  conviction 
that  his  not  being  ready  was  attributable 
to  the  vexatious  stoppage  occasioned  by  the 
diabolical  act  of  some  infamous  individual 
whom  he  should  greatly  like  to  prove  guilty. 
e2 


76  ARTHUR  :\IONTAGUE;    OR, 

"  I  -wish  I  could  help  you/'  cried  a  voice 
fi'om  vathout.  ''  But  I  say,  old  fellow, 
wont  she  be  desperately  sorrowful  at  not 
receiving  the  promised  pledge  of  constancy ; 
and  didn't  you  tell  her  before  leaving — 

'  Though  oceans  divide  us  as  w  ide  as  the  Pole, 
No  distance  can  change  the  true  love  of  my  soul  ; 
As  well  might  my  messmates  determine  to  bale 
All  the  waters  that  fill  up   old  Neptune's  great 
pail.'" 

"  Very  well.  Go  on.  All  in  good  time !" 
"Ah,  I  dare  say  you're  right!  But 
what  will  she  think  of  it,  eh?  Perhaps  you 
omitted  to  adopt  the  precaution  I  did  to  pre- 
vent unnecessary  alarm.  I  made  my  f\imily 
promise  not  to  imagine  me  lost  to  them 
unless  they  received  a  letter  from  the  cap- 
tain's clerk,  stating  that  he  had  just  put 
D.D.*  against  my  name  on  the  ship's  books. 
This  arrangement  will  obviate  the  likeli- 
hood  of  any    mistake — for  mistakes,    you 

*  A  posthumous  naval  title,  (in  lieu  of  one 
during  life,)  standing  for  "■  discharged  dead"  or 
*'  decidedly  defunct,"  and  signifying  "  No  further 
demand  for  pay  or  provisions." 
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know,  do  occur  sometimes,  even  in  the  best 
regulated  newspapers,  Avbere  occasionally  a 
brief  paragraph  sends  a  whole  family  and 
an  extensive  circle  of  tender-hearted  rela- 
tions into  deep  mourning,  until  the  reported 
deceased's  long-delayed  letter  arrives,  just 
as  the  black  suits  are  turning  brown." 

Now  for  the  transcript  of  Charley's  com- 
forting first  letter  to  his  mother,  addressed 
to  his  father's  care — a  parent  who  often 
showed  his  disinclination  to  pay  postage- 
money  ;  so  his  prudent  son  felt  gratified  at 
the  thought  of  his  long  efiusion,  going  all 
the  way  to  North  Wales  for  a  penny,  which 
he  had,  in  imitation  of  what  he  had  seen 
done  by  the  sailors,  sewn  tightly  to  one 
corner;  and  he  was  not  a  little  astonished 
and  distressed  when  the  master-at-arms  in- 
formed him  that  he  had  subjected  himself 
to  a  heavy  penalty  by  so  doing,  as  only  the 
sailors,  marines,  and  boys,  were  able  to  send 
their  letters  free  in  that  way. 

"  Well,  I  didn't  mean  any  harm !"  ex- 
claimed the  uneasy  youth. 

''  It's  all  right,  sir,"  answered  the  post- 
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man,  cutting  away  the  copper  coin.  "  Here's 
your  penny,  sir.  Three  shillings  will  scarcely 
pay  the  postage;  it's  over  a  triple  letter." 

''  Well,  I  can't  help  it.  Papa  gave  me 
no  money  when  I  came  away,  and  I've  re- 
ceived no  pay  yet,  except  the  two  months' 
advance  at  Spithead,  which  went  for  my 
mess." 

"Oh,  indeed,  sir!"  responded  the  new- 
made  confidant,  rendered  conscious  of  the 
liberality  of  Mr.  Dickson,  senior;  and  he 
then  hastened  away  with  his  despatches, 
and  the  following  letter  amongst  them : — 

"H.M.S.  Felicity. 

*'My  dear  Mamma, 

"  I  told  you  I  should  not  like  the 
sea,  and  I  don't.  I  an  very  miserable  and 
always  hungry.  I  am  awoke  out  of  my 
sleep  every  night  regularly,  and  obliged  to 
go  upon  deck  to  keep  watch  for  four  hours; 
and  if  I'm  not  up  in  five  minutes  after  I'm 
called,  the  mate  of  the  watch  abuses  me.  A 
few  nights  ago,  I  went  up  to  him,  and  com- 
plained of  having  cut  my  fingers  with  the 


AN  ONLY  SON  AT  SEA.  79 

string  the  sailors  call  '^  the  log  line,"  and 
wetted  the  sleeves  of  my  jacket  all  over  with 
the  salt  water  that  came  off  it.  You  know 
I  have  only  got  one,  and  Richard  dropped 
some  tallow  on  the  back  the  first  night  I 
put  it  on  at  home  to  show  you  how  well  I 
looked  in  it,  and  Sally,  the  cook,  made  it 
much  worse  by  trying  to  get  out  the  marks 
with  greasy  brown  paper  and  a  hot  iron. 
When  I  made  this  complaint  about  hurting 
my  hands  and  spoiling  my  clothes,  the  mate 
of  the  watch  said  I  ought  to  have  brought  a 
sucking-bottle  to  sea  with  me,  and  that  my 
parents  were  very  much  to  blame  for  allow- 
ing me  to  leave  home  without  one.  ^  What 
sort  of  a  bottle?  I  inquired.  '  A  flat  one,' 
he  replied,  '  with  a  round  hole  at  the  top, 
and  a  teat  at  one  end,  large  enough  to  hold 
enough  pap  to  last  you  all  the  middle  watch.' 
I  did  not  understand  what  he  meant,  and  I 
told  him  so,  when  he  slapped  my  face,  and 
said,  there  take  that  for  your  cheek.  *  You 
hit  me  on  my  mouth,'  said  I,  as  I  walked 
away,  sulkily. 
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''  This  morning  early,  I  think  it  was 
about  three  o'clock,  I  was  dreaming  that  I 
was  eating  grapes  in  a  hot-house,  when  a 
great  quantity  of  salt  water  came  clown  the 
large  square  hole  the  sailors  call  the  main 
hatchway,  and  wet  me  all  over  in  my  ham- 
mock. I  got  up  to  change,  but  could  not 
open  my  chest  because  some  mischievous 
person — there  are  plenty  on  board — had 
filled  the  pipe  of  the  key  with  a  piece  of 
stick.  After  a  good  deal  of  trouble,  I  con- 
trived to  drill  it  out  with  my  penknife,  by 
the  liglit  of  the  sentry's  lantern,  at  the  gun 
room  door,  but  while  I  was  doing  it,  some- 
body threw  a  shoe  at  me,  which  struck  me 
on  the  arm,  and  has  made  a  large  bruise 
there.  After  1  had  dried  myself,  and  turned 
my  bedding,  I  got  into  my  hammock  again, 
and  was  laying  down  my  head,  when  I  felt 
something  move  under  the  pillow,  and  out 
jumped  a  big  black  cat  without  a  tail,  that 
somebody  must  have  put  there  while  I  was 
changing  my  clothes,  for  my  waistcoat  was 
fastened  round  its  body,  and  my  black  silk 
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neck  handkerchief — the  only  one  I  have—  was 
tied  round  its  throat.  After  this,  I  was  just 
falling  asleep,  when  a  sailor  with  a  wet  face, 
I  think  he  was  a  quartermaster,  shook  my 
hammock  violently,  and  said  I  must  get  up 
to  keep  the  morning  watch,  so  I  dressed 
myself  as  quickly  as  I  could  to  avoid  being 
abused  again  by  the  unkind  mate  of  the 
watch,  and  I  went  on  deck.  Directly 
I  got  there,  tlie  lieutenant  of  my  watch 
told  me  to  take  off  my  shoes  and  stock- 
ings, (I  had  my  pumps  on,)  and  tuck 
my  trowsers  up  to  my  knees.  I  told  him 
I  would  much  rather  not,  as  it  was  very 
cold,  and  I  had  not  been  used  to  walking 
about  bare-footed.  He  answered  me  very 
angrily,  and  said,  '  Do  as  I  desire  you,  sir, 
instantly;  and  never  dare  to  disobey  any 
order  I  give  you,  even  if  I  tell  you  to  jump 
overboard.'  I  then  took  off  my  pumps  and 
socks,  and  was  obliged  to  walk  about  the 
upper  deck,  from  one  part  to  the  other, 
with  the  sea  water  splashing  about  my 
legs,   w^hich   were  almost   frozen,   and   my 
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feet  getting  quite  sore,  from  treading  on 
the  rough  sand  and  small  shells  that  the 
sailors,  on  their  knees,  were  grinding  and 
rubbing  into  the  planks,  with  large  lumps 
of  white  stone,  called  holy  stones,  but  why 
I  don't  know,  for  I'm  sure  the  men  that 
used    them    are    not    religious,    for    their 
language  is  sometimes  very  improper.     As 
I  was  standing  near  them,  I  heard  a  boy 
call  my  legs    '  drum -sticks,'   and   whisper 
something  to  another  boy  about  my  toes 
being  too  long  and  too  far  apart  for  me 
to  make  a  sailor;  but  I  didn't  care  for  his 
spite,  so  I  walked  away,  not  believing  what 
he  said.     As  soon  as  it  was  daylight,  the 
lieutenant    called    me    to   him,    and   said, 
'  You  must  go  aloft,  youngster,  to  look  out 
for  land.'     I  told  him  I  didn't  know  the 
way  to  do  what  he  wanted.     ^  No,  and  you 
never  will,  unless  you  learn,'  he  replied,  '  so 
up  in  the  rigging !  hold  on  tight,  and  get 
up  as  Avell   as  you   can.'     I   thought  this 
very  cruel  of  him,  but  I  managed  to  get  up 
into  the  rigging,  and  directly  I  stepped  on 
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one  of  the  pieces  of  small  rope  that  go 
across,  it  was  so  painful  to  the  soles  of  my 
bare  feet,  that  I  clung  hold,  with  all  my 
might,  to  the  large  rope  that  came  up  and 
down,  and  began  to  cry.  The  lieutenant 
then  sent  a  sailor  to  help  me  down,  and 
told  me  you  were  quite  right  in  sending 
me  to  sea,  as  I  was  certain  to  be  like 
Nelson  very  soon;  and  when  I  walked  up 
to  one  of  the  midshipmen  on  the  other  side 
of  the  deck,  he  pretended  to  cry,  and 
rubbed  his  eyes  with  his  cuff,  and  told  me 
to  go  to  the  caulkers,  to  have  the  leaks  of 
my  eyes  stopped  up.  At  eight  o'clock,  my 
watch  was  over,  so  I  went  down  the  ladder, 
and  proceeded  to  the  steerage,  to  my  chest, 
to  wash  for  breakfast.  I  found  everything 
in  disorder,  and  the  water  in  my  pewter 
basin  was  quite  yellow.  (This  the  marine 
who  looked  after  my  things  said  could  not 
be  helped,  as  it  was  caused  by  the  iron-rust 
in  the  tanks,  but  that  it  would  not  injure 
me.)  My  nail-brush  was  in  my  tooth- 
mug,  and  my  tooth-brush  in  the  soap-dish. 
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My  socks  were  stuck  into  one  of  the  sleeves 
of  my  jacket,  and  my  towel  was  put  into 
the  other.  I  couldn't  find  the  soap  any- 
where, until  I  was  pulling  on  one  of  ray 
half  boots,  when  I  felt  something  at  the 
end  of  the  toes,  and  there  it  was,  smashed 
into  small  pieces.  I  found  my  braces  tied 
up  into  a  knot,  in  the  other  boot.  After 
I  was  w^ashed,  I  was  putting  on  a  clean 
shirt,  when  a  midshipman  near  me  wiped 
his  soapy  hands  on  the  tails  of  it,  and  said 
lie  hoped  I  should  not  catch  cold.  At  last, 
I  was  ready  for  breakfast,  and  very  hungry. 
I  went  into  the  mess  place,  and  found 
nothing  but  dark-coloured  tea  without  milk, 
and  biscuit  so  hard  I  could  scarcely  bite  it 
apart.  There  was  also  a  small  lump  of 
dry-looking  red  meat  at  the  other  end  of 
the  table,  but  as  I  heard  the  midshipmen 
call  it  '  salt  horse,'  I  did  not  like  to  touch 
it.  There  was  something  like  butter,  look- 
ing very  yellow  and  soft,  in  a  saucer.  I 
asked  for  some  of  it,  wdien  a  little  volunteer 
of  the  first  class,  smaller  than  myself,  drew 
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up  liis  head,  and  staring  me  in  the  face,  very 

impertinent!}^,  said,  '  Butter,  indeed  !  What 

are  you  thinking  about,  youngster?     Don't 

you    know   there    is    an    Admiralty    order 

against  vohmteers  of  the  first  class  eating 

butter,  and  that  they  are  allowed  a  quarter 

of  a  pound  of  boatswain's  grease  each  every 

other  day  ?'      I   told  him    I    couldn't   eat 

grease,  when  he  answered,  '  Oh,  if  that  is 

the  case,  you  had  better  give  yours  to  the 

captain    of  the  afterguard   to    put  to  the 

jaws  of  the  gaif;  they'll  be  glad  of  it.'     I 

didn't  understand  what  he  meant,  but  it 

seemed   to   amuse  the    other   midshipmen, 

who  laughed  and  said  several  disagreeable 

things  to  me  that  I  couldn't  notice,  for  I 

felt  very  sick  and  faint,  and  quite  weak  for 

want  of  food,  as  I  had  got  up  so  early ;  so 

I  took  a  piece  of  the  biscuit  off  the  plate, 

and  was  trying  with  all  my  might  to  gnaw 

a  bit  out  of  it,  when  the  tormenting  person 

I  have  mentioned  pulled  it  out  of  my  hand, 

and  broke  it  on  the  top  of  my  head,  hurting 

me  very  much,  and  sending  several  sharp 
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crumbs  down  my  neck  that  I  couldn't  get 
up.  He  offered  to  help  me,  as  he  thought 
I  must  feel  very  uncomfortable;  and  just 
as  I  fancied  he  was  going  to  put  his  hand 
down,  he  poured  a  whole  cup  of  warm  tea 
down  my  back,  and  called  out  '  Scaldings !' 
This  pained  me  a  good  deal,  and  I  was  very 
angry,  and  would  have  liked  to  have  hit 
him  in  the  face ;  but  I  didn't,  because  he 
looked  as  if  he  could  fight  me.  I  am  very, 
very  unhappy;  and  I  don't  know  what  I 
wont  do  rather  than  remain  here  to  be  so 
ill  used,  and  starved,  and  laughed  at.  When 
I  am  lying  in  my  hammock,  I  see  a  bottle 
marked  *  Poison'  in  one  of  the  small  par- 
titions of  the  dispensary;  and  I'm  sure  I 
could  reach  it  if  I  tried — and  I'm  sure 
I  shall,  too,  some  day.  Do — do  get  me 
away  from  this  horrid  place — that  is  to 
say,  if  I  don't  do  away  Avith  myself;  and 
give  my  best  love  to  all  at  home. 
'^  And  I  remain 

""  Your  affectionate  son, 
''  Charles  Dickson. 
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"  P.S. — I  have  quite  made  up  my  mind 
that  I  canuot  bear  this  any  longer,  so  I 
shall  certainly  put  an  end  to  my  miseries ; 
and  when  I  am  gone,  you  can  write  to  one 
of  my  messmates,  '  Arthur  Montague,'  who 
is  a  particular  friend  to  me,  and  one  of  the 
very  few  who  behave  kindly  towards  me. 
He  says  he  pities  me  very  much." 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

The  proneness  of  British  naval  officers  to 
tumble  headlong  into  love  is  proverbial; 
whence  it  may  be  reasonably  inferred  that 
many  a  man-of-war  leaves  England  bear- 
ing away  some  luckless  wiglit  under  the 
potent  influence  of  the  passion,  to  which 
the  adjective  ^'tender"  is  often  so  inaptly 
prefixed,  Avhen  the  word  "  tormenting"  would 
be  much  more  applicable. 

The  Felicity  was  no  exception  to  the 
rule,  as  witnessed  in  the  person  of  Lieu- 
tenant Frederick  Augustus  Gascoigne,  who, 
ere  he  had  worn  the  brilliancy  off  his  first 
epaulette,  was  so  completely  under  the 
dominion  of  Cupid,  as  to  come  under  the 
denomination   of  an  enthusiastic  amorist. 
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But  he  unquestionably  possessed  certain 
indisputable  qualifications  to  enact  the 
lover.  His  figure  was  quite  comme  il  fauf, 
face  strikingly  handsome,  hair  exuberant, 
teeth  of  orthodox  whiteness,  deportment 
winning,  conversation  sprightly,  assiduity 
untiring,  and  income  (that  "  charm  than 
beauty  dearer,"  the  veritable  "  purple  light 
of  love,"  and  "Love's  young  dream")  at- 
tractive. For  though  he  occupied  the  un- 
enviable position  of  a  younger  son  whose 
family  rank  is  not  accounted  suitable  for 
a  swain,  yet  was  he,  withal,  what  those 
accustomed  to  estimate  the  intrinsic  worth 
of  suitors  would  style  "a  fair  match;" 
inasmuch  as  he  was  shortly  to  succeed  to 
the  fortune  of  a  deceased  relative. 

His  lineage  w\as  ancient;  and  his  parent 
— who  was  the  proud  proprietor  of  a  mag- 
nificent estate,  that  had  been  entailed  in 
the  direct  line  for  centuries — held  the  ofiice 
of  Deputy-Lieutenant  of  his  county,  Chair- 
man of  the  Quarter  Sessions,  M.P.  of  his 
own  borough,  and  master  of  his  own  pack 
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of  hounds.  He  was  reputed  to  be  some- 
what bigoted  in  his  political  creed,  in- 
tolerant towards  his  opponents,  and  fiercely 
inimical  to  change  in  any  shape,  being 
devoutly  attached  to  Church  and  State, 
a  vehement  admirer  of  the  British  consti- 
tution in  its  primitive  purity,  and  tho- 
roughly convinced  that  agriculture  was  the 
main  instrument  of  the  country's  pros- 
perity, and  the  landed  gentry  the  chief 
support  of  the  throne. 

His  profuse  hospitality  procured  him 
numberless  panegyrists,  and  port  wine  in- 
variably made  him  argumentative ;  but  his 
guests,  in  consideration  of  its  quality,  made 
generous  allowances  for  its  effects.  He 
was  seldom  gloomy,  excepting  when  entirely 
dependent  on  his  family  circle  for  after- 
dinner  discourse;  and  at  times  he  would 
be  heard  to  mutter  terse  disparaging  obser- 
vations not  adapted  to  delight  either  spouse 
or  progeny.  He  was  not  wanting,  though, 
in  natural  affection,  despite  his  uncompli- 
mentary address;    and  if  any   ailment  or 
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sorrow  afflicted  either  wife  or  child,  he  at 
once  assumed  the  character  of  the  fondest 
husband  and  most  anxious  father.  These 
evidences  of  feeling  proved  that  his  heart 
was  not  as  hard  as  his  words,  or  his  senti- 
ments as  sharp  as  his  speeches. 

Considering  the  nature  of  his  tenets  and 
temperament,  it  may  be  deemed  fortunate 
for  his  soul's  ease  that  he  was  gathered  to 
his  ancestors,  and  enshrined  in  the  family 
mausoleum,  ere  the  unimportant  manufac- 
turing districts  had  swollen  into  conse- 
quential portions  of  the  United  Kingdom, 
under  the  governance  of  anti-monopoly 
magnates — sworn  foes  to  his  cherished 
rights  and  territorial  influence. 

To  have  seen  Yorkshire  and  Lancashire 
metamorphosed  into  a  powerful  colony  of 
prosperous  competitors,  would  unques- 
tionably have  impaired  his  constitution; 
and  as  to  the  dire  massacre  of  the  corn 
laws  and  the  navigation  laws,  on  which,  in 
his  opinion,  the  salvation  of  the  country 
and  its  navy  depended,  had  it  been   his 
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sad  lot  to  witness  their  annihilation,  he 
could  not  possibly  have  survived  it. 

It  would  have  required  far  more  moral 
fortitude  than  he  was  possessed  of  to  view 
w^ith  forbearance  the  merciless  slaughter  of 
his  favourite  theories  of  political  economy, 
so  much  at  variance  with  the  doctrines  of 
Adam  Smith,  Malthus,  and  Eicardo;  and 
the  withdrawal  of  support  from  native  in- 
dustry in  its  divers  phases,  would  un- 
doubtedly have  been  accounted  by  him 
not  only  criminal  but  impiously  unpa- 
triotic,— meriting  the  universal  reprobation 
of  all  true  lovers  of  the  land  and  owners 
of  the  soil. 

How  quickly  would  the  "  black  bile" 
have  risen  to  his  choleric  breast  had  he 
been  an  auditor  of  popular  declamations 
denunciatory  of  agricultural  supremacy,  its 
perniciousness,  its  insidiousness !  And  how 
uncontrollable  would  have  been  his  ire  on 
hearing  masses  of  Englishmen  vociferously 
applaud  the  affirmation  of  the  inutility  of 
a  British  fleet;  and  exultingly  cheer  invec- 
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tivcs  against  ill-paid,  toiling,  unofFending 
sons  of  Neptune, — whose  race,  by  valonr, 
wrought  the  glory,  grandeur,  and  might  of 
Her  they've  made  the  "  Mistress  of  the 
Seas." 

But  he  was  off  this  "  dirty  planet"  before 
the  days  of  wonders  arrived.  Eespected  be 
his  memory  !  and  may  the  inheritors  of  his 
fertile  acres  and  forest  demesne,  as  they 
gaze  at  his  stern  e&igj  in  the  old  baronial 
hall,  where  oft,  in  the  good  old  times,  the 
"  ancient  sirloin "  and  "  wassail  bowl " 
elicited  the  elation  of  trusty  retainers  that 
thronged,  when  bidden,  across  the  creaking 
drawbridge  that  spanned  the  venerable 
moat,  coeval  w^itli  the  days  of  chivalry, 
call  to  mind  the  probable  fierceness  of  his 
ebullitions  of  virtuous  indignation,  had  he 
lived  to  witness  integrity  assailed,  truth 
impeached,  property  injured,  dependents 
vitiated,  and  country  gentlemen  accused  of 
being  obstacles  to  national  improvement ! 
His  conjugal  partner,  when  in  the  meridian 
of  life,  had  enjoyed   the  flattering  designa- 
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tion  of  "  a  splendid  woman,"  nor  had  time, 
the  uncompromising  enemy  of  the  "  fair," 
yet  stripped  lier  of  all  prepossessingness. 
Some  of  the  elements  of  conquest  by  which 
she  had  achieved  his  early  vanquishment 
still  remained  to  attest  the  extent  of  her 
former  captivating  power.  Her  large  lucid 
eye  retained  its  pristine  brilliancy;  her 
nose  its  perfect  aquiline  form;  her  mouth 
its  pleasing  expression;  and  the  smile  that 
once  had  so  bewildering  an  effect,  continued 
to  command  notice  and  admiration;  and 
never  was  it  seen  to  greater  advantage  than 
when  created  by  some  tart  remark  of  her 
capricious  yokemate,  to  whose  eccentricities 
she  became  so  habituated  as  to  listen  with 
unconcern  to  an  unmerited  reproach,  or  an 
unjust  condemnation  of  another.  She  pre- 
sided over  his  princely  household  with 
suitable  dignity  and  tact;  and  her  leaning 
towards  opportune  displays  of  opulence  led 
to  the  invitations  to  many  a  costly  banquet 
on  a  comprehensive  scale,  whereby  her  well- 
earned  popularity  was  preserved,  and  she 
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was  quoted  as  a  paragon  of  an  entertainer, 
and  a  delightful  sample  of  an  agreeable 
person  to  know.  Her  equipages  were  re- 
markable for  their  stylishness,  and  she 
seldom  ventured  beyond  the  precincts  of 
the  vast  domain  without  having  four  horses 
to  her  chariot  or  barouche,  considering  it 
would  be  unbecoming  her  position  to  be 
satisfied  with  two  when  the  stables  aiforded 
so  large  a  choice. 

There  was,  however,  one  of  her  own  sex 
who  eschewed  gaiety  in  consequence  of 
having  failed  to  obtain  the  benefits  of  a 
coveted  "  menage'^  during  her  earlier  career, 
when  she  was  wont  to  meet  "  the  great  lady 
of  the  castle,"  as  she  called  her,  on  equal 
terms;  and  this  discontented  vestal  had 
promulgated  an  opinion  that  the  "  former 
Miss  Specker — whose  family  she  knew  of 
yore,  as  well  as  she  did  her  own" — had 
dreadfully  altered,  directly  riches  elevated 
her  into  a  high  sphere  of  society ;  and  that 
of  late  she  had  become  more  purse-proud 
and  presumptuous  than  ever.     These  efforts 
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at  detraction  were  warmly  combated  by 
the  gratified  recipients  of  the  Castle  bounty, 
who,  in  their  turn,  circulated  their  belief 
that  Miss  Snap  was  an  odious  asperser  of  a 
very  estimable  "  Lady  who  did  an  immense 
deal  of  good  in  the  country,  and  was  ex- 
tremely charitable."  The  sour  spinster  was 
also  represented  as  being  mentally  dis- 
tempered, and  righteously  deprived  of  the 
joys  of  wedlock,  as  a  punishment  for  her 
calumniating  propensities. 

Amongst  the  many  who  reaped  advan- 
tages from  intimacy  at  the  Castle,  no  one 
was  a  more  frequent  or  more  welcome 
visitor  than  Mrs.  Anstruther,  who  occupied 
a  villa  of  small  pretensions  on  the  outskirts 
of  the  neighbouring  hamlet.  She  was  the 
widow  of  a  military  officer  of  some  fame 
and  no  fortune;  and  at  his  death  had,  with 
her  only  child,  a  lovely  girl  of  seventeen, 
established  herself  at  the  residence  alluded 
to.  Her  agreeableness  and  the  beauty  of  her 
daughter  were  passports  to  favour  with  the 
lady  patroness,  who,  the  better  she  became 
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acquainted  with  tliem,  the  more  she  saw  to 
praise  in  each.  Mrs.  Anstruther,  she  tokl 
everybody,  was  such  a  charming  companion 
— so  full  of  conversation,  so  animated,  so 
cheerful,  so  clever,  and  such  a  devoted 
mother!  In  fact,  she  did  not  know  when 
she  had  ever  met  with  any  person  she  really 
liked  more,  and  that  her  society  was  a  great 
acquisition;  and  as  to  her  pretty  Amelia, 
she  was  such  a  nice  associate  for  her  eldest 
girl,  for  she  was  so  elegant  in  manners  as 
well  as  looks — so  very  vivacious,  so  very 
musical,  and  sang  so  sweetly.  In  fact, 
their  presence  in  her  house  was  always 
a  joy  to  her,  and  a  guarantee  of  general 
enjoyment.  Frederick  Gascoigne  was  at  sea 
when  this  highly- appreciated  lady,  whom 
his  mother  was  wont  to  eulogize,  in  most 
of  her  letters  to  him,  first  became  a  con- 
stant favourite  at  the  paternal  mansion. 
But  he  had  received  such  copious  accounts 
of  her  desirableness  as  a  neighbour,  and  of 
the  manifold  merits  of  her  daughter,  that 
he  felt  a  longing  to  behold  them ;  and  his 
YOL.  II.  F 
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first  siglit  of  this  matchless  pair  took  place 
under  the  most  favourable  circumstances — 
by  candlelight.  He  arrived  home  one 
evening,  quite  unexpectedly,  just  as  dinner 
had  been  removed ;  and  when  he  had 
received  the  affectionate  greetings  of  his 
family,  he  sat  down,  with  a  flushed  face 
and  flashing  eye,  and  began  to  survey  the 
assembled  guests.  There  was  no  difiiculty 
in  discovering  which  was  Amelia — radiant 
with  fascination.  There  she  was,  sure 
enough — primus  sine  secundo — a  fair  type 
of  Hebe  herself;  and  the  first  glance  from 
her  penetrating  eye  pierced  him  with 
electrical  effect;  and  at  the  same  moment 
she  felt — 

<  First  love,  that  all 
Which  Eve  hath  left  her  daughters  since  her  fall.' 

Her  perturbation  was  apparent;  and  in 
vain  she  attempted,  by  averting  her  tell- 
tale countenance,  to  conceal  from  him  her 
sudden  emotion.  But  his  betrayal  of  in- 
quietude did  not  escape  the  notice  of  the 
observant    Mrs.     Anstruther,    who     could 
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scarcely  keep  her  gaze  off  the  superlatively- 
handsome  young  sailor,  in  whom  she  at 
once  saw  her  beau-ideal  of  a  bridegroom 
for  her  heart-stricken  child,  whose  trans- 
cendent loveliness  was,  indeed,  more  than 
sufficient  to  cause  commotion  in  breasts 
many  degrees  less  susceptible  than  the 
bosom  of  Frederick,  which  was  far  from 
invulnerable  to  the  pointed  weapons  of  the 
expert  little  archer. 

Yes,  Amelia  owned  the  power  of  destruc- 
tion to  a  fatal  extent;  and  even  the  cham- 
pion of  the  old  ballad  could  not,  without 
a  sacrifice  of  truth,  say  in  her  presence — 

'  His  heart  was  all  on  honour  bent, 
He  could  not  stoop  to  love  ; 
No  lady  in  the  land  had  power 
His  frozen  heart  to  move.' 

She  certainly  was  a  most  bewitching 
creature;  and  of  her  it  might  be  said, 
without  flattery,  that — 

*  Ne'er  did  Grecian  chisel  trace 
A  Nymph,  a  Naiad,  or  a  Grace 
Of  finer  form  or  lovelier  face.' 

f2 


100  ARTHUR  MONTAGUE  ;   OR, 

In  symmetry  of  figure,  she  might  be  fitly 
compared  to  the  choicest  sylph,  find  her 
face  exhibited  that  perfection  of  beauty 
which  Apelles  failed  to  portray.* 

Is  it  surprising,  then,  that  such  charms 
as  these  quickly  subverted  the  pectoral 
peace  of  a  sailor  predisposed  to  the 
calamity,  and  convinced  him  of  the  im- 
possibility of  living  any  longer  apart  from 
a  celestial  being,  whose  beams  were  indis- 
pensable to  his  existence? 

But  how  was  this  capture  viewed  by 
Lady  Gascoigne?  and  did  her  son  find  it 
necessary  to  dissemble  awhile,  to  ward  off 
suspicion  of  his  entertaining  so  suicidal  an 
intention  as  forsaking  celibacy  for  the 
married  state,  before  he  had  attained  his 
twentieth  anniversary  ? 

Alas!  what  obstacles  has  youthful  love 
to  surmount,  what  strenuous  antagonists 
to  contend  with!  Inexorable  parents! 
vehement  counsellors!  merciless  banterers! 
And  do  the  united  operations  of  such   a 

*  By  a  combination  of  the  fairest  features. 
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formidable  phalanx  of  foes  serve  to  make 
a  proselyte  of  liim  who,  ere  liis  commerce 
with  mankind  has  commenced  to  harden 
even  the  surface  of  a  sensitive  heart,  finds 
it  perforated,  as  if  by  magic,  by  the 
'witchery  of  woman?'  Filial  feeling — 
before  so  dominant — now  yields  to  one 
of  a  more  fervent  and  indomitable  kind. 
Parental  injunctions  cease  to  command 
obedience  in  opposition  to  the  whisperings 
of  Cupid;  friendly  exhortations  are  con- 
sidered nauseous;  officious  remonstrance 
insufferable ;  and  even  ridicule  is  disarmed 
of  its  sting. 

The  novices  in  this  instance  were  ill- 
qualified  to  conceal  from  observation  the 
rapid  progress  of  reciprocal  attachment; 
nor  could  so  keen-sighted  an  experiencer 
of  the  tenacious  tendency  of  love,  as  her 
ladyship,  fail  to  perceive  how  alarming 
the  case  had  already  become.  The  denoue- 
ment she  was  prepared  for,  and  her  shrewd- 
ness suggested  that  salt  water  might  even- 
tually accomplish  what  her  homilies  might 
not  succeed  in  effecting;   for,  though  the 
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ardent  young  couple  might  exchange  vows 
of  eternal  constancy,  and  covenant  that 
their  love  should  be  undying,  she  knew  full 
well  upon  what  depended  its  permanency — 
the  presence  of  the  charmer  whose  attri- 
butes could  alone  keep  alive  the  fire  they 
had  kindled,  which  would  by  degrees  burn 
less  bright,  and  then  merely  smoulder  for  a 
while,  if  not  fed  by  fresh  fuel.  She  had  no 
dread  of  their  fates  being  linked  together 
by  the  '  rosy  bonds  of  Hymen,'  so  she  did 
not  precipitately  adopt  those  precautionary 
measures  that  maternal  prudence  might 
be  supposed  to  dictate ;  and  this  non- 
evidence  of  action  was  construed  into  a 
favourable,  if  not  an  approving,  token, 
by  the  speculative  Mrs.  Anstruther,  who 
behaved  with  much  adroitness,  in  not 
seeming  to  be  conscious  of  the  state  of 
danger  of  the  much-prized  son,  whose 
nobility  of  nature  and  highly -esteemed 
handsomeness  rendered  him  the  intended 
instrument  of  an  aristocratic  alliance  here- 
after. 
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At  length,  however,  an  untoward  incident 
induced  the  lynx-eyed  mother  at  once  to 
alter  her  tactics,  and  Mrs.  Anstruther  and 
her  daughter  appeared    less  frequently  at 
the  Castle;  but  their  absence  only  served  to 
increase  the  impetuosity  and  augment  the 
resolution   of  the  now   secretly   affianced. 
Stolen  interviews  were  of  daily  occurrence, 
the  attachment  took  still  deeper  root,  and 
many-tongued  rumour  disseminated  the  in- 
telligence that  the  preliminaries  of  the  ap- 
proaching   marriage    had    been    amicably 
adjusted,  after  it  had  become  manifest  that 
further  opposition  to  the  union  was  futile. 
This  news  was  unfortunately  unfounded,  no 
idea  of  surrender  occupied   the   minds  of 
either  party.     Frederick  was  stigmatized  as 
undutiful :  the  connivance  of  his  proposed 
mother-in-law  in  his  rebellion  against  pa- 
rental authority   was   pronounced  unprin- 
cipled and  ungrateful.     The  latter  charge 
excited  the  direst  indignation   of  the  ar- 
raigned lady,  who  scornfully  repudiated  the 
notion  of  ever  having  entered  the  castle, 
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excepting  upon  terms  of  mutual  accommo- 
dation, and,  in  a  disdainful  epistle,  alleged 
that  the  now  reproachful  person,  whose 
strictures  reminded  her  of  her  indiscretion, 
had  herself  indirectly  predicted  what  was 
now  going  to  take  place  by  declaring  (as 
she  had  fancied  with  sincerity  and  candour) 
that  "  no  young  man  of  sense  and  sensibi- 
lity would  be  likely  to  escape  unscathed 
after  coming  in  contact  with  Amelia  An- 
struther!" 

Eecrimination  now  supplied  the  place  of 
compliments  between  the  inmates  of  the 
castle  and  the  vilha;  but  the  "  affaire  de 
coeur"  continued  the  principal  topic  of  talk 
and  disquisition  for  miles  around.  Some 
were  prompted  by  conscience  to  acknow- 
ledge that  it  was  very  impolitic,  insinuating 
that  obligations  had  been  incurred  by  the 
acceptance  of  invitations  given  with  as 
much  pleasure  as  they  were  received,  and 
that,  considering  the  extraordinary  beauty 
of  an  accomplished  girl,  the  very  allowable 
ambition  of  her  intellectual  mother,  and  the 
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known  susceptibility  of  the  Yictim  of  her 
fascinations,  it  Avas  highly  injudicious  ever 
permitting  them  to  exchange  glances. 

Repeated  were  the  exertions  of  the  baffled 
mamma  to  persuade  her  erring  son  of  the 
impropriety  of  his  conduct,  and  the  unjusti- 
fiableness  of  his  decision.  But  though  he 
listened  to  them  with  respectful  attention, 
he  frankly  informed  her  of  their  impotency ; 
so  she  deemed  it  expedient  to  have  a  serious 
consultation  with  Sir  Egbert,  who  was  very 
inaperfectly  acquainted  with,  and  very 
slightly  interested  in,  what  had  transpired. 
He  had  been  told,  with  due  gravity,  of  the 
fixed  determination  of  his  Frederick  to  be- 
stow his  surname  on  Amelia — and  he  saw 
that  his  wife  and  Mrs.  Anstruther  were  no 
longer  cemented  by  ties  of  confessed  friend- 
ship. In  answer  to  the  first  announcement, 
that  was  accompanied  by  sundry  comments 
of  frustrated  schemes  of  extending  family 
connexion  and  enlarging  influence,  he  dis- 
owned all  participation  in  any  such  covert 
ideas,  and  then  descanted  with  warmth  on 
J  3 
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the  great  antiquity  of  tlie  origin  of  his  own 
family  name,  and  of  his  contempt  for  titles 
unrecommended  by  personal  merit;  and 
when  he  was  reasoned  with,  on  the  poverty 
of  her  he  did  not  seem  loth  to  receive 
into  his  family,  he  sarcastically  reminded 
his  spouse  that  her  beauty  had  been  her 
only  dower. 

He  followed  his  customary  pursuits  as  if 
nothing  unusual  was  agitating  his  house- 
hold ;  and  when  a  hunting  friend  alluded  to 
the  doings  of  the  nautical  Lothario,  he 
briefly  received  for  answer  to  a  searching 
inquiry,  the  unconcerned  reply — 

"  Yes,  by-the-bye,  I  hear  something's  in 
the  wind,  and  my  wife  bothers  me  about  it ; 
but  Tm  hanged  if  I  care  who  he  marries,  or 
when  he  marries,  so  long  as  there's  nothing 
out  of  the  way." 

A  few  weeks  more  elapsed,  when,  lo !  one 
day,  quite  contrary  to  the  averment,  that 
'coming  events  cast  their  shadows  before 
them,'  a  lieutenant's  commission  arrived, 
without  any  sort  of  indication  of  its  advent, 
and  with  it  a  demand  for  immediate  service. 
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By  what  agency  this  mixed  kindness  and 
cruelty  had  been  brought  about  was  a  mys- 
tery to  all  but  one,  who  was  barely  able  to 
veil  her  exultation  at  the  consummation  of 
her  earnest  wishes.  To  delineate  wretched- 
ness is  a  gloomy  task,  and,  luckily,  it  is  not 
necessary  to  make  much  mention  of  the  poig- 
nant sorrow  and  deep  despondency  of  the 
young  couple,  as  they  acknowledged  to  each 
other  the  utter  woefulness  of  the  compulsory 
separation  that  was  dooming  both  to  a 
dreadful  future.  With  what  eloquence, 
such  as  love  alone  inspires,  did  they  expa- 
tiate on  the  fervency,  the  immutability  of 
their  inextinguishable  devotion !  With  what 
affecting  pathos  did  they  picture  the  mise- 
ries in  store  for  them  whilst  severed  by  the 
harsh  decrees  of  imperious  fate !  And  what 
were  the  sensations  of  Mrs.  Anstruther? 
She  contemplated  the  calamity  with  com- 
mendable external  composure.  She  spoke  of 
their  eventual  felicity  with  confident  cer- 
tainty, and  thus  tended  to  appease  their 
painful  excitement  and  agitation.     But  the 
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"farewell"  did  indeed  cost  both  a  lacerating 
pang,  a  convulsion  of  feeling,  a  gushing 
from  the  heart  that  filled  the  throat,  and 
suspended  the  power  of  speech. 

No  balm  for  such  a  wound  as  his  awaited 
him  in  his  floating  dwelling — no  kindred 
spirits  to  sympathize — '  no  kind  relief,  no 
lenitive  at  hand.'  But  he  foresaw  the  task 
to  be  performed,  the  most  difficult  any  can 
undertake,  to  simulate  cheerfulness  with  a 
canker  at  the  heart. 

Yes,  no  sooner  was  he  thrown  amongst 
the  candid  votaries  of  Momus  than  he  felt 
the  full  severity  of  the  change,  and  would 
that  he  had  more  effectually  disguised  the 
absorbing  sentiment  that  caused  such  fre- 
quent abstraction  as  to  excite  suspicions  that 
were  soon  succeeded  by  disagreeable  insi- 
nuations, that  grew  into  biting  sarcasms. 

He  was,  however,  far  from  weak-minded 
or  unable  to  stand  on  the  defensive,  and 
when  at  last  he  threw  off  the  cloak,  and,  with 
pride  rather  than  shame,  confessed  himself 
irretrievably  in  love,  he  boldly  entered  the 
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lists  against  liis  taunting  messmates,  and 
pitted  himself  against  a  brother  officer  several 
years  his  senior  in  age,  who  evinced  an  in- 
clination to  make  the  fiercest  onslaught. 
Wordy  encounters  between  the  two  often 
served  to  entertain  their  audience,  and  one 
evening  a  casual  remark  produced  the  follow- 
ing full  exposition  of  the  sentiments  of 
each : — 

'^  I  tell  you  what  it  is,  Fred,"  quoth  his 
adversary,  "  an  analysis  of  the  deceptive  in- 
gredients of  which  love  is  compounded  is 
sure  to  expose  the  cheat  of  Cupid,  and  to 
dispel  the  factitious  charm  with  which  lovers 
in  their  elastic  confidence  invest  matrimony. 
Take  my  advice,  and  don't  suffer  yourself  to 
be  deluded  by  the  duplicity  of  the  crafty 
youngster.  His  stratagems  show  his  sub- 
tilty — his  conquests  prove  his  power,  and 
many  of  those  who  become  his  victims  miglit 
have  escaped  his  snares  and  the  subsequent 
sufferings  that  attest  his  mighty  tyranny, 
if " 

•'  Tut,  tut !  you'll  declare  presently  that 
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lie  creates  torments  for  man  equal  to  those 
of  Tantalus,  Sisyphus,  or  Ixion." 

"  Precisely  so !  and  what  say  you  to  my 
assertion,  that,  like  Circe,  he  transforms 
mankind  by  enchantment." 

''  Pshaw !  you  are  incompetent  to  pro- 
nounce equitable  judgment  in  this  matter, 
and  your  frightful  heterodoxy  is  quite  ap- 
palling. You  talk  of  love,  indeed !  Love, 
that  has  ruled  our  race  throughout  all  ages, 
that  gave  birth  to  chivalry,  that  has  in- 
flamed heroes,  inspired  poets,  and  forced 
even  frigid  philosophers  to  acknowledge 
its  omnipotency.  The  talismanic  word  is 
desecrated  by  your  use  of  it !" 

"  Hollo !  young  Vitriol — you've  burnt  a 
hole  in  my  coat,  and  your  ardour  terrifies 
me ;  but  though  I  quail  I  will  not  be  de- 
terred from  expressing  my  notion  of  the 
real  nature  of  the  popular  fallacy  yclept  love, 
which,  according  to  your  testimony,  invi- 
gorates and  ennobles  mankind,  stimulating 
the  chivalrous,  valiant,  poetical,  and  philo- 
sophic ! 
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"  Without  stopping  to  refer  to  its  influ- 
ence on  the  mind  of  Don  Quixote,  or  its 
result  in  the  case  of  Socrates,  I'll  just  offer 
you  the  opinion  of  a  bard  on  the  relative 
properties  of  love  and  matrimony — 

*  Wedlock's  a  saucy,  sad,  familiar  state, 
Where  folks  are  very  apt  to  scold  and  hate  ; 
Love  keeps  a  modest  distance,  is  divine, 
Obliging,  and  says  everything  that's  fine. 
Love  writes  sweet  sonnets,  deals  in  tender  matter, 
Marriage  in  epigram  so  keen  and  satire. 
Love  seeketh  always  to  oblige  the  fair, 

Full  of  kind  wishes  and  exalted  hope  : 
Marriage  desires  to  see  her  in  the  air 

Suspended  from  the  bottom  of  a  rope  I'  " 

"Ah!  a  faithful  comparison,  of  course; 
admirable  definition,  no  doubt,  although  so 
much  at  variance  with  the  apostrophe — 

<  Oh,  happy  state,  when  souls  each  other  draw, 
When  Love  is  liberty,  and  Nature  law; 
All  then  is  full,  possessing  and  possest,— 
No  craving  void  left  aching  in  the  breast ; 
E'en  thought  meets  thought  ere  from  the  lips  it 

part. 
And  each   warm   wish  springs   mutual  from  the 
heart !' 
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"  And    wliat    says    another    son    of    the 
muses? — 

*  The  treasures  of  the  deep  are  not  so  precious 
As  are  the  concealed  comforts  of  a  man 
Lock'd  up  in  woman^s  love.'  " 

"  Exactly,  Fred!   and  what,  pray,  says 
another  ? 

*  Commit  the  ship  unto  the  wind, 
But  not  thy  faith  to  womankind ; 
There  is  more  safety  in  a  wave 
Than  in  the  faith  that  women  have.* 

And  what  remarks  another  authority  ? — 

*  A  woman's  love  is  like  a  Syrian  flower, 

That  buds,  and  spreads,  and  withers  in  an  hour.' 

And  another  ? — 

*  Women  are  frail 
As  are  the  glasses  where  they  view  themselves.' 

Another  (anent  love)  ? — 

*  A  devil  'tis,  and  mischief  such  doth  work 
As  never  yet  did  Pagan,  Jew,  or  Turk.' " 

**  Bah !  to  such  frivolity — you  anti-nuptial 
sceptic ! — too  willing  to  libel  the  noble  pas- 
sion whose  exalting  influence  you  cannot 
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comprehend,  having  your  reasoning  faculties 
so  subjugated  by  prejudice  as  to  be  unable 
to  discriminate  between  genuine  love  and 
its  fictitious  namesake.  The  one  pure  and 
sublimated,  wrought  by  the  agency  of  the 
understanding  and  heart;  the  other  a  spu- 
rious spontaneous  emanation  of  as  rapid 
growth  and  brief  existence  as  a  mushroom ! 
To  hear  you  traducers  of  the  '  fairest  of 
creation,  last  and  best,'  descant  oracularly 
on  the  imaginary  tumultuousness  of  love, 
its  evil  influences,  its  fatal  results,  the 
corroding  cares  it  creates,  the  mental  feeble- 
ness it  engenders,  and  its  baleful  tendency 
in  general,  one  might  reasonably  doubt 
your  sanity,  and  pity  your  illusions,  were 
it  not  for  the  effrontery  with  which  you 
gravely  enunciate  your  fallacies,  and  affirm 
that  contentious  bickerings  characterize 
the  married  state,  because  you  can  cite 
instances  where  it  has  entailed  ills  on  the 
senseless,  who.  have  impetuously  embraced  it 
without  either  moderate  reflection  or  com- 
mon  fitness   for  its  institutes,  and  conse- 
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quently,  ere  the  conclusion  of  their  miscalled 
honey-moons,  have  cause  for  repentance 
instead  of  rejoicing." 

"  Ah !  more  exclaim  ^  Me  miserum !' — woe 
is  me ! — than  '  Tandem  felix !' — at  length 
I'm  ha^^py ! — You  may  depend 

'  Men  dream  in  courtship,  but  in  wedlock  wake.' 

And  after  having  followed  Swift's  recipe 
for  the  one,  which  says — 

'  Two  or  three  months  keeping  strict  to  these  rules/ 

(which  are  previously  specified) 

'  Can  never  fail  making  a  couple  of  fools  V 

their  notions  of  the  other  accord  with  those 
of  Virgil,  who  ranks  an  unpleasant  partner 
and  purgatory  together." 

"  Come,  come,  my  sophist — spare  your 
speech ;  I  need  not  to  be  enlightened  as  to 
the  true  character  of  wedlock,  nor  is  it 
difficult  to  confute  your  logic.  When  you 
scoff  at  the  sacred  rite,  you  seem  strangely 
unmindful  of  the  multitudinous  evidence 
that    can  be  adduced   to  upset    your  in- 
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glorious  advocacy  of  cheerless  celibacy, 
which  since  the  creation  of  the  world  has 
been  considered  a  condition  less  of  choice 
than  the  consequence  of  circumstances ; 
whereas  the  connubial  state  has  ever  been 
the  theme  of  universal  eulogy,  as  embody- 
ing the  greatest  possible  amount  of  human 
happiness.  Who  can  estimate  the  intense- 
ness  of  feeling,  the  exquisite  sensations  of 
him  who  owns  that  priceless  treasure — a 
devoted  wife !  One  whose  very  soul-chords 
sound  in  unison  with  his!  The  joyous 
sharer  of  his  smiles,  the  ready  partaker  of 
his  sorrows,  the  patient  soother  in  sickness, 
the  gentle  alleviator  in  misfortune!  In- 
creasing the  value  of  prosperity,  diminish- 
ing the  weight  of  anguish !  An  incompa- 
rable companion! — an  inestimable  friend! 
Alike  in  the  sunshine  of  fortune  and  the 
gloom  of  adversity !" 

"  Bravo !  what  next?  What  a  rhapsody !" 
"  Well!  does  not  Scripture  commend  the 
holy  ordinance?  and  are  we  not  shown  how 
Adam — 
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*  Ere  of  Eve  possessed, 
Alone  and  e'en  in  Paradise  unbless'd, 
With  mournful  looks  the  blissful  scenes  surveyed, 
And  wandered  in  the  solitary  shade  : 
The  Maker  saw,  took  pity,  and  bestowed 
Woman — tiie  last,  the  best  revered  of  God  !* 

Or,  as  Campbell  says — 

*  Till  Hymen  brought  his  love-delighted  hour, 
There  dwelt  no  joy  in  Eden's  rosy  bower  ! 

***** 

The  world  was  sad — the  garden  was  a  wild  ; 
And  man,  the  hermit,  sigh'd — till  woman  smiled!" 

Yes,  indeed  !  man  alone,  without — 

'  The  cordial  drop  heaven  in  our  cup  has  thrown. 
To  make  the  nauseous  draught  of  life  go  down,' 

may  be  fitly  compared  to — 

*  A  troubled  cloud  in  darkness  toss'd. 
Amongst  the  waste  of  waters  lost; 
A  sliip  deserted  in  a  gale, 
W^ithout  a  steersman  or  a  sail, 
A  star,  or  beacon  light  before, 
Or  hope  of  haven  evermore; 
A  thing  without  a  human  tie — 
Unloved  to  live,  unwept  to  die  !' " 

"  Bless  me ! — what  a  forlorn  picture  of 
baclielorship !      Could  one  be  sure  of  secur- 
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ing  the  companionship  of  such  a  sample  of 
the  sex  as  Penelope,  Portia,  Liicretia,  Juliet, 
or  Sappho,  relinquishing  a  life  of  entire 
freedom  of  action  for  the  advantages  of 
such  society  would  be  feasible  enough. 
But,  when  one  reflects  upon  the  fates  of 
numberless  conjugal  captives,  and  remem- 
bers who  instigated  the  foul  murder  of 
Naboth,  who  plunged  the  poniard  into  the 
breast  of  Agamemnon,  who  conceived  and 
advised  the  death  of  the  virtuous  Duncan, 
—verily  one  feels  cause  for  distrust  and  dis- 
may at  the  bare  proposal  to  become  a 
Benedict!" 

"  Very  alarming,  no  doubt !  It's  a  pity 
the  Lacedasmonian  plan  of  shaming  those 
who  unnecessarily  eschewed  the  estate  of 
matrimony  is  not  now  in  force,  to  cure  such 
fellows  as  you  of  your  flagrant  dereliction 
of  duty !" 

"  What  was  it,  pray !" 

"  Being  obliged  to  run  naked  through 
the  market-place." 

"  Where,  perhaps,  they  got  a  stripe  or 
two?" 
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'^  Most  likely,  and  not  without  deserving 
it.  Yes,  it  is  agreeable  to  think  how  your 
fraternity  were  served  out  formerly:  re- 
proached by  Lycurgus,  not  so  much  favoured 
as  married  men  by  C^sar,  and  rightly 
enough  punished  by  Augustus !" 

"  For  my  part,  Fred,  I  see  more  to 
admire  in  the  practice  of  the  Thracians, 
who  grieved  round  the  cradle  and  showed 
joy  at  the  tomb ;  and  I  think  the  Lapland 
custom  of  bathing  new-born  infants  in  snow 
might  be  introduced  into  England  to  ad- 
vantage. But  pray  don't  publish  this 
confession." 

"  Which  is  worth  about  as  much  credence 
as  your  others — eh?" 

"  You  are  not  a  convert  to  my  creed 
yet,  I  see.  Never  mind;  I  make  due 
allowances  for  your  misconceptions  and 
verdant  ideas.  You're  only  exhibiting  the 
delusion  common  to  the  inexperienced,  who 
fancy  that  wedlock  resembles  an  eternal 
spring,  and  that  they  are  about  to  enter 
a  region  as  delectable  as  Tempe,  Utopia,  or 
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Arcadia.  But  these  green  creations  of  the 
imagination  soon  vanish  like  the  fleeting 
visions  of  a  felicitous  dream,  and  are 
succeeded  by  a  phantasmagoria  of  a  very 
different  nature.  Love  almost  invariably 
produces  chimerical  hopes,  and  throws  a 
halo  of  beautiful  bright  light  over  the 
object  that  inspires  it,  and  disdains  to 
listen  to  cold  or  austere  axioms,  subscribing 
to  which  would  be  worse  than  sacrilege. 
You're  a  fervent  fellow,  I  perceive,  and 
I  should  have  high  expectations  of  your 
success,  if  you  would  yield  yourself  up  to 
the  empire  of  ambition,  instead  of  love ;  for 
obeying  the  impulses  of  one  is  a  masculine 
employment,  whereas  servile  subservience 
to  the  imperious  dictates  of  the  other  is  a 
violation  of  the  admirable  precept,  '  reve- 
rence thyself,'  and  tantamount  to  sur- 
rendering the  command  of  your  own  ship, 
on  an  insufficient  plea,  and  being  taken 
in  tow  by  a  craft  whose  exterior  is  well 
enough,  but  whose  steering  cannot  be  de- 
pended on.     But,  mark  me !     I  don't  mean 
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to  insinuate  that  yon  either  display  an 
emasculated  temperament,  that  piteous  con- 
comitant of  a  despondent  adorer  of  petti- 
coats, or  that  you  rashly  intend  to  entrust 
your  safety  to  an  unlicensed  pilot;  and, 
moreover,  I  am  not  cruel  enough  to  attempt 
to  destroy  your  exhilarating  notion  that 
when  you  and  Miss  are  one,  you  will 
respire  a  celestial  atmosphere,  be  exempt 
from  all  *  the  ills  that  flesh  is  heir  to,'  and 
see  a  veritable  Eden  in  the  most  common- 
place rustic  scene.  I  merely  wish  to  mani- 
fest my  interest  in  your  real  welfare,  and 
to  express  a  hope  that  Time,  the  worker  of 
miracles,  may  enfeeble  the  remembrance  of 
all  those  choice  conversations,  ardent  decla- 
rations, dulcet  promises,  delighting  predic- 
tions, that  marked  your  meetings  in  those 
sequestered  glades,  sweet-scented  bowers, 
and  spots  favourable  to  privacy,  where, 
with  much  truth,  you  might  have  said  to 
each  other — 

*  With  thee  conversing,  I  forget  all  time.' 
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Such  reminiscences  sadly  interfere  with 
the  enjoyment  of  a  sliip  life,  and  sometimes 
incapacitate  one  for  hailing  the  mast-head 
with  due  effect,  in  a  gale.  I  trust,  however, 
that  you're  not  yet  enervated;  but  the  fact 
is,  and  it  would  be  wrong  to  keep  you  in 
ignorance  of  it  —  your  constitution  is 
menaced!  Ask  the  doctor,  and  he'll  tell 
you  so!  Yes.  Six  months'  love  injures 
the  liver  more  than  six  years  in  the 
Tropics;  and  my  firm  belief  is,  that  no 
man  passes  through  a  long  probation  of 
procrastinated  love,  without  being  phy- 
sically affected  by  it.  The  digestive  organs 
are  invariably  impaired,  and  loss  of  appe- 
tite is  one  of  the  surest  signs  of  the  exist- 
ence of  the  malady,  tlie  features  of  which 
are  unmistakcable,  —  nausea,  languor,  and 
tremulousness.  Euddy  cheeks,  under  its 
fatal  progress,  lose  their  roseate  hue;  the 
full  form  its  sleekness;  stalwart  limbs  their 
strength ;  the  mind  its  elasticity ;  and  the 
face  wears  an  expression  of  patent  dejec- 
tion; and  then — and  then,  oh,  Fred ! — there's 
VOL.  ir.  G 
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nought  but  the  wreck  of  a  noble  fabric 
fairly  stranded! 

"  Sailing  on  the  course  you  intend  to 
steer  is  perilous,  I  assure  you.  The  wind 
may  be  fair,  the  breeze  balmy,  the  sky 
clear,  and  'not  a  speck  to  tan  the  azure 
heaven;'  but  suddenly  a  hidden  danger 
brings  you  up  '  all  standing,'  the  wind 
'  chops  round,'  the  clouds  gather  lour- 
ingly;  and  if  you've  the  good  luck  to  'get 
oT  uninjured,  you're  pretty  sure  to  be 
guided  by  a  correct  track  chart  for  the 
future!" 

"  Ay,  that  metaphor  is  very  fine !  But 
with  all  due  deference  to  you,  my  sapient 
Mentor,  *  supreme  in  judgment  as  in  wit,' 
may  I  ask  who  but  the  unwary  trust  their 
barks  on  seas  that  have  not  been  surveyed? 
who  but  the  weak  suppose  that  smooth 
water  covers  no  danger?" 

"  An  excellent  acknowledgment.  A  step 
in  the  right  direction.     I  don't  despair." 

"  Of  my  joining  you  in  a  monastery — 
eh?" 
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^'  So  you  think  me  qualified  for  a  monk, 
do  you?  In  what?  A  taste  for  mock 
penance  and  iDrivation?  A  face  for  decep- 
tion ?  A  figure  belying  the  idea  of  atrophy  ? 
A  waist  well  fitted  for  the  knotted  cord? 
A  hirsute  throat?  A  broad  hand?  A  flat 
foot?  A  keen  eye?  A  stealthy  gait? 
And  a  tongue  as  oily  as  a  Sardine  ? 

''  I'll  tell  you  what,  my  sentimental 
mess-mate;  and  I  hope  the  admission  will 
gratify  you — If  my  choice  lay  between  a 
connubial  and  conventual  life,  I  should 
assuredly  select  the  former  as  the  least 
objectionable,  for  matrimony  —  acrimonious 
as  it  is — is  preferable  to  a  monastic  exist- 
ence ;  and  as  for  the  '  single  blessedness' 
(as  it  is  waggishly  called)  of  the  fair,  I 
never  view  a  nunnery  without  feeling  pity 
and  compassion  for  those  immured  within 
its  cheerless  boundary — seraphic  creatures 
v/ho  cease  to  mingle  with  mankind,  and 
renounce  all  communion  with  the  world, 
ere  they  have  passed  the  noon  of  life.  Yes, 
when  a  stray  beam  from  a  glittering  eye? 
G  2 
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peering  from  the  tantalizing  opening  in  the 
'  coal-black  veil,'  has  fallen  on  me  unawares, 
it  has  more  than  melted  me  to  pity.  And 
now,  my  combatant,  with  your  permission, 
I'll  seek  the  comforts  of  my  cabin." 
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CHAPTER  y. 

With  Avhat  interest  did  I  gaze  at  reno^vned 
Gibraltar's  Eock,  almost  sea-girt  and  inac- 
cessible, rising  abruptly  to  an  altitude  of 
between  thirteen  and  fourteen  hundred  feet 
from  the  extremity  of  a  narrow  tongue  of 
land,  jutting  out  unnaturally  from  the 
Spanish  Main,  as  if  to  invite  its  occupancy 
by  some  foreign  power  of  superior  might. 
My  eye  eagerly  passed  along  its  craggy 
summit,  three  miles  in  length,  its  preci- 
pitous sides  perforated  with  embrasures, 
bristling  with  wide-mouthed  cannon,  be- 
speaking the  extent  of  its  wonderful  con- 
cealed galleries  hewn  out  of  the  solid 
granite  ;  then  scanned  its  sharp  projections, 
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bald  cliffs,  and  gaping  clefts;  and  now 
viewed  the  contrast  formed  by  the  plentiful 
foliage  in  some  places  about  the  base,  where 
patches  of  commingling  almond  and  orange- 
trees  nearly  screen  from  view  the  pretty- 
shaped  tenements  that  are  strewed  about 
the  rugged  acclivities. 

After  having  gained  a  lofty  eminence, 
we  surveyed  the  sandy  isthmus  whereon, 
during  the  memorable  siege,  stood  two  hun- 
dred cannon,  and  were  encamped  forty  thou- 
sand troops !  Beyond  it  rises  St.  Eoque, 
the  first  resort  of  visitors,  whose  horses^ 
clattering  hoofs  warn  children  from  the 
roadside,  and  whose  long-thonged  whips 
fright  yelping  curs  away. 

There,  seated  on  the  margin  of  the  Half- 
moon  Bay,  is  Algesiras,  in  whose  vicinity 
are  seen  the  felucca  cruizers  on  the  alert 
for  the  daring  smuggler  clippers,  that  so 
successfully  drive  a  thriving  trade  at  the 
expense  of  Spain's  monopolies,  ever  ready 
courageously  to  resist  capture,  if  unable  to 
evade   pursuit.      Well- wooded    mountains, 
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belted  with  cork-trees,  are  discernible  in  the 
distance;  and  Ceuta,  as  a  speck,  is  faintly 
visible  on  the  African  shore ;  and  as  you 
glance  over  the  expansive  aqueous  plain, 
perhaps  as  placid  as  an  inland  sheet  of 
water,  and  shining  like  a  mirror,  you  most 
likely  descry  the  picturesque  form  of  some 
corsair-looking  vessel  lying  motionless  on 
the  tranquil  bosom  of  the  sparkling  cerulean 
waters  of  the  Mediterranean,  whence  sol- 
stitial heat  is  drawing  forth  a  thin  trans- 
parent vapour. 

Engaged  in  contemplation,  you  are  sud- 
denly startled  by  a  rustling  sound,  and, 
turning  round,  perceive  a  brace  or  more  of 
saucy  chattering  monkeys,  evidently  aware 
of  the  garrison  order  against  molesting 
them,  and  seemingly  volunteering  to  solve 
the  mystery  about  their  winter  quarters, 
and  to  explain  the  secret,  so  puzzling  to 
deep-thinkers,  about  the  dubious  submarine 
communication  with  the  opposite  shore. 
Exultingly  they  display  the  fruit  they  with 
impunity  lay  hands  on,  and  after  a  few  antics 
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and  grimaces,  "  grin  horribly  a  ghastly 
smile,"  show  their  white  teeth,  and  are  gone. 
Varied  were  the  remarks  as  we  looked 
down  upon  the  pigmy  figures  moving  to 
and  fro,  and  the  diminutive  shipping  stud- 
ding the  anchorage,  where  France  and 
Spain's  impuissant  fleet,  numbering  more 
than  fifty  sail-of-the-line,  commanded  by 
ten  sanguine  admirals,  were  boastfully 
arrayed  in  vain  expectancy,  trusting  to 
their  ten  supposed  invulnerable  battering 
ships,  moored  within  twelve  hundred  yards 
of  the  shore,  to  withstand  the  showers  of 
shells  and  red-hot  shot  they  would  have  to 
encounter.  But  soon  Avere  these  ill-founded 
hopes  dispelled;  the  exploding  missiles,  the 
dread  agents  of  destruction,  and  the  burn- 
ing balls,  prepared  in  the  flaming  kilns  at 
the  rate  of  a  hundred  an  hour,  poured  down 
with  deadly  effect,  and  by  degrees  anni- 
hilated the  vaunted  fiibrics,  constructed 
with  all  the  skill  ingenious  science  could 
devise,  and  all  the  strength  the  stoutest 
materials   could   impart,  in   the   confident 
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belief  of  their  being  rendered  impervious  to 
the  worst  species  of  projectile ! 

Glorious  to  the  garrison  was  the  disastrous 
failure  of  the  fierce  attack  of  the  grand 
expedition  of  September,  '82,  that  proved 
the  futility  of  all  efforts  to  wrest  the 
powerful  fortress  from  the  grasp  of  its 
valiant  defenders,  whose  undaunted  courage, 
unwearied  labours,  and  extraordinary  en- 
durance, throughout  an  obstinate  siege  of 
three  years  and  a  half,  entitled  them  to  be 
enrolled  as  heroes  in  the  book  of  fame ;  and 
well  did  the  illustrious  Elliot  earn  the  high 
honours  his  grateful  country  bestowed ! 

On  comparison  of  the  relative  force  of 
besiegers  and  besieged,  the  latter  only  seven 
thousand  in  all,  including  the  marine  bri- 
gade, nine  hundred  strong,  officered  by  eight 
lieutenants  and  eighteen  mids,  it  was  some- 
what strange  that  the  loss  of  one  in  the 
bombardment  alluded  to  should  have  been 
two  thousand  with  prisoners,  at  a  cost  to 
the  other  of  only  sixteen  killed  and  sixty- 
eight  wounded!  and  that  the  casualties  in 
G  3 
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the  course  of  the  whole  struggle  scarcely 
exceeded  twelve  hundred ! 

Interesting  to  the  eye  of  a  stranger  to 
foreign  travel  is  the  mixed  concourse  of 
different  races  to  be  met  with  here.  Fore- 
most in  assumed  consequence  and  pompous 
swagger,  is  the  haughty  Andalusian,  decked 
out  in  velvet  vestments  adorned  with  a  pro- 
fusion of  silvered  buttons,  smoking  his  paper 
cigar,  and,  maybe,  reviling  in  his  heart  the 
nation  that  has  robbed  his  country  of  this 
valuable  rock. 

There  you  see  the  handsome  Moor,  sigh- 
ing, perhaps,  as  he  looks  across  that  neck 
of  land,  and  calls  to  mind  the  brilliant 
career  of  conquest  that  gave  his  warlike 
forefathers  the  dominion  of  beautiful  Spain, 
where  many  of  his  race  remained  for  nine 
whole  centuries,  when  the  Moslem  banner 
was  everywhere  triumphant. 

Near  him  you  perceive  a  group  of  the 
tribe  of  Israel,  their  very  looks  denoting 
their  mental  employment  as  votaries  of 
Plutus  and  despisers  of  that  empty  bauble, 
fame ! 
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At  a  short  distance  from  wlieie  they  arc 
standing  is  the  parsimonious  Farsee  mer- 
chant, with  his  staid  look  and  steady  gait, 
attired  in  a  long  loose  robe,  his  head  sur- 
mounted by  the  conical  cap,  of  black  lamb's 
wool,  the  last  surviving  memento  retained 
by  Persia  of  the  conquering  Cyrus. 

As  you  walk  away  you  meet  a  turbaned 
Turk  fondling  his  grizzly  beard,  his  sleek 
body  invested  in  costly  flowing  embroidered 
cloth  and  rich  silken  garments,  his  waist 
encircled  by  a  choice  Cashmere  shawl,  and 
his  whole  aspect  indicating  his  proverbial 
love  of  luxurious  indolence  and  ease ! 

Watch  his  looks  as  he  '  hints  his  abhor- 
rence in  a  languid  sneer,'  as  he  passes  those 
two  tall  swarthy  Arabs,  simply  clad  in  their 
unpretending  bornouse,  whose  kindred  from 
his  earliest  childhood  he  has  been  taught  to 
hate  with  more  virulence  than  he  does  the 
'  Christian  dog.' 

Who  is  this  approaching  with  his  gay 
costume,  fine  form,  and  proud  but  graceful 
bearing  j  his  red  cloth  skull-cap  above  a  sun- 
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burnt  forehead,  the  copious  blue  silk  tassel 
blown  out  by  the  breeze,  his  thickly  braided 
jacket,  vest,  and  gaiters,  his  showy  girdle 
ornated  with  silver-mounted  pistols,  dirk, 
&c.,  and  his  snow-white  kilt-like  vesture, 
the  camese,  encompassing  his  sinewy  limbs  ? 

This  is  a  native  of  that  land  immor- 
talized in  history,  the  birth-place  of  cele- 
brities, who,  after  dedicating  themselves  to 
the  exaltation  of  tlieir  country's  glory  were 
entombed  the  victims  of  national  ingrati- 
tude ! 

But  the  ship  is  now  under  weigh,  and  the 
outline  of  Gib's  massive  form  becoming  dim 
in  the  distance  astern,  when  a  knot  of  gar- 
rulous middies  were  congregated  together, 
discussing  divers  matters  relating  to  the  ex- 
ecution of  their  varied  duties,  and  one  of 
the  group  suddenly  exclaimed — 

"  By-the-bye,  whose  turn  is  it  to  milk 
that  cow,  to-night?" 

This  inquiry  referred  to  a  certain  noc- 
turnal operation  of  a  peculiar  nature  per- 
formed  by    the  youngsters  of  the  middle 
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watcb,  in  rotation,  under  the  following  cir- 
cumstances : — 

There  was  an  eminent  diplomatist  on 
board,  who,  before  quitting  the  land  of 
plenty,  had  evinced  that  highly  useful 
quality,  foresight,  (so  characteristic  of  the 
class  to  which  he  appertained,)  by  securing 
the  companionship  of  an  excellent  Alderney 
cow,  yielding  promise  of  productiveness,  and 
warranted  constitutionally  adapted  to  under- 
take a  sea  voyage.  The  accommodation 
provided  for  the  said  native  of  the  island, 
whence  many  of  the  same  species  constantly 
migrate,  was  of  a  very  superior  kind,  and 
certainly  such  as  to  insure  a  fair  prospect  of 
comfort  and  a  consequent  copious  lactic  dis- 
charge; nor  did  she  disappoint  the  expecta- 
tions her  known  character  had  created.  The 
supply  of  milk  and  cream  in  the  cabin, 
morning  and  evening,  was  abundant,  and 
the  distinguished  passenger's  private  secre- 
tary was  enabled  to  imbibe  an  agreeable 
draught  lie  was  addicted  to,  ycleped  '  doctor,' 
soon  after  he  awoke  from  his  slumbers,  that 
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usually  terminated  at  dayliglit,  when  many 
footsteps  and  sounds  emanating  from  brooms, 
buckets,  and  swabs  overhead  commenced. 
But  twice  a-week  his  eyes  opened  at  an 
earlier  hour,  when  "  sand  and  holystones'' 
were  in  energetic  use  above  him,  causing 
harsh  discord  grating  to  ears  beneath,  and 
only  inaudible  to  remarkably  sound  sleepers. 

This  rest-destroying  practice,  from  which 
there  is  no  swerving,  is  not  said  to  be  ge- 
nerally approved  of  by  temporary  inha- 
bitants of  men  of  war,  who  conceive  with 
some  reason,  that  4  a.m.  properly  belongs 
to  Nox  and  Sommus,  and  is  therefore  no 
fitting  hour  to  be  aroused  from  pleasing 
obliviousness  tending  to  shorten  the  dura- 
tion of  daily  tedium  so  oft  complained  of  by 
involuntary  wayfarers  on  the  monotonous 
deep. 

But  now  to  mention  how  the  advantages 
accruing  from  the  fruitfulness  of  the  esteemed 
animal  were  further  diffused.  The  sick 
were  not  forgotten,  the  gun-room  got  a  suffi- 
ciency, the  French  cook  obtained  as  much  as 


AN  ONLY  SON  AT  SEA.  135 

he  demanded  for  the  manufacture  of  white 
soup,  custards,  puddings,  &c.,  and  the  cap- 
tain's steward  never  drank  dark-coloured 
tea,  and  moreover  adopted  the  recommenda- 
tion of  the  valet,  who  followed  the  example 
of  the  secretary,  of  whose  judgment  he  en- 
tertained a  high  opinion." 

And  how  about  the  junior  officers? 

They  found  it  necessary  to  cater  for 
themselves.  So  it  was  decided  unanimously 
that  those  on  watch,  between  midnight  and 
four  A.M.,  should  be  responsible  for  the  pro- 
duction of  the  required  supply  every  morn- 
ing at  breakfast  time.  Amongst  the  private 
property  in  the  mess  was  a  well-dented 
pewter  pot,  capable  of  containing  a  full  im- 
perial quart,  and  this,  from  its  unfragile 
nature,  was  considered  the  utensil  best 
adapted  to  receive  the  nightly  gleanings. 

It  is,  doubtless,  very  generally  known 
that  sailors  prize  rum  beyond  its  intrinsic 
worth,  and  there  was  no  reason  to  fancy 
that  the  nautical  cow-keeper  was  an  excep- 
tion to  the  rule ;  and,  as  he  was  an  indivi- 
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dual  of  a  notoriously  drowsy  disposition  and 
obtuse  intellect,  it  was  thought  it  would  not 
be  difficult  to  increase  his  natural  somno- 
lence. It  was  also  felt  that  if  he  drank  as 
much  rum  and  w^ater,  every  evening  at 
eight  o'clock,  as  there  was  taken  milk 
from  his  charge  a  few  hours  later,  the  ar- 
rangement was  not  open  to  the  objections  of 
casuists,  a?  it  was  merely  an  equitable  ex- 
change. So  the  young  gentlemen  entrusted 
with  the  advancement  of  the  general  weal 
were  exhorted  to  be  mindful  of  the  stimu- 
lating motto — "  The  mess  expects  the  milk- 
ing-mid  each  night  will  do  his  duty.'^ 

^'  Few  things  are  learnt  by  instinct,  and 
this  is  not  one  of  them,"  thought  T,  during 
my  first  essay,  seated  on  an  inverted  fire- 
bucket,  with  my  head  pressing  against  the 
belly  of  the  valuable  creature,  on  whom  I 
was  levying  mail  under  cover  of  darkness, 
and  who,  apparently  aware  of  the  unseason- 
ableness  of  the  demand,  seemed  inclined  to 
resent  the  intrusion,  and  my  perseverance 
was  rewarded  by  a  capsize,  which  caused 
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some  noise,  and  as  I  lay  sprawling  ignomi- 
nioLisly,  under  the  body  of  the  now  passive 
beast,  its  keeper,  who  slept  in  a  hammock 
over  it,  was  partially  disturbed  from  a  state 
of  stupefaction,  and  contrived  to  utter  some 
thick    guttural    sounds  that  rendered    the 
prostrate  interloper  extremely  apprehensive, 
while  they  lasted.     Directly  I  felt  assured 
of  the  guardian's  eyes  being  again  sealed,  I 
undauntedly  renewed  my  efforts;  but  igno- 
rance and  inexpertness  together  threatened 
fresh  disasters;  so  I  deemed  it  expedient  to 
proceed  on  deck,   and  confess  my   want  of 
skill   and  luck.     My  story  was  soon  told, 
and  instead  of  being  pronounced  merely  un- 
fortunate, I  was  declared  to  be  deserving  of 
the  strongest  reproaches.     This  condemna- 
tion, though  wholly  unexpected,  was  well 
borne,  so  much  so  as  to  induce  one  of  the 
principal  accusers  to  accompany  me  to  the 
spot  I  had  quitted,  with  the  view  of  giving  me 
a  little  instruction  that  was  evidently  mucli 
needed. 

On  arriving  at  the  disobliging  animal's 
quarters,  I  was  commanded  to  occupy  my 
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former  position,  whilst  my  companion  em- 
ployed himself  beneficially  by  scratching  the 
now  quiet  and  contented  beast  about  her 
ears. 

The  effect  of  this  conciliatory  course 
was  surprising,  but  my  progress  neverthe- 
less slow,  and  when,  in  answer  to  the  query, 
"  well,  how  much  have  you  got  now?"  1  re- 
sponded, "  scarcely  any,"  my  impatient 
assistant  suggested  our  changing  places, 
and  the  shrewd  brute  immediately  became 
sensible  of  the  difference,  for  instead  of  keep- 
ing her  head  steady,  she  moved  it  inces- 
santly, which  caused  my  watchmate  to 
whisper  "  You  can't  be  doing  it  right  or 
she  wouldn't  stir  so." 

A  few  moments  afterwards,  the  restless- 
ness still  continuing,  he  gave  her  an  admo- 
nitory poke  that  increased  the  evil,  for  she 
tossed  up  her  head  against  the  hammock 
containing  her  keeper,  as  if  to  apprise  him 
of  what  was  going  on.  This  was  done  with 
so  much  force,  as  to  startle  that  individual, 
and  elicit  inarticulate  noises  as  before,  after- 
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wards  followed  by  the  thrusting  forth  of  a 
naked  arm,  and  the  soothing  exclamation — 

"  Oh,  Bossy,  Bossy !  what  is  it,  then,  old 
girl?" 

The  next  minute,  however,  the  arm  was 
drawn  in  again,  and  he  turned  round  with 
his  face  to  the  ship's  side,  where  we  wished 
it  to  be. 

I  jumped  up  on  my  feet,  my  helper  re- 
sumed his  posture,  and,  after  a  bit,  said, 
"  I've  got  all  I  can,  and  it's  not  much  more 
than  half  full ;  but  there's  no  use  in  staying 
any  longer,  for  I  might  just  as  well  try  to 
squeeze  milk  from  the  gun,  and  my  opinion 
is,  that  somebody  has  been  here  before 
us.'^ 

We  then  ceased  our  exertions,  and  I  cer- 
tainly felt  downhearted  at  the  result,  fearing 
that  the  short  allowance  would  be  ascribed 
to  my  stupidity  and  lack  of  energy ;  but  this 
apprehension  was  quickly  removed  by  my 
companion's  saying — "  Don't   break    your 

heart  about  it,  it's  a  hard  case  if  we 

can't  make  it  enough.     Go  and  fetch  me  the 
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lump  of  chalk  from  the  log-board,  and  then 
we'll  go  to  the  tank." 

I  hastened  away  to  do  as  directed,  and 
when  I  handed  over  the  white  substance  to 
my  instructor,  he  put  it  into  a  piece  of 
paper,  powdered  it  under  his  foot,  then 
placed  it  in  the  pewter  pot,  which  was  filled 
up  with  Avater,  stirred  well  about,  and  pro- 
nounced quite  equal  in  quality  to  the  prin- 
cipal portion  of  the  manufactured  article  sold 
under  the  same  name  in  the  British  metro- 
polis. 

I  need  scarcely  add,  how  thoroughly  re- 
joiced I  was  when  I  carried  the  full  weight 
of  pale,  if  not  pure,  milk  below ;  but  I  was 
anxious,  when  breakfast  time  arrived,  to  see 
how  it  passed  muster,  having  a  slight  mis- 
giving on  the  subject.  The  palates  of  many 
were  imposed  upon,  but  some  detected  its 
inferiority,  and  I  was  on  tenter-hooks,  dread- 
ing exposure,  when  he  who  had  verily 
proved  "  a  friend  in  need,"  the  night  be- 
fore, benevolently  observed,  with  much  sa- 
pience, that  tlie  poorness  of  the  milk  was 
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easily  accounted  foi',  as  the  cow  had  not 
been  quite  well  for  some  days,  and  was  evi- 
dently beginning  to  feel  the  confinement  of 
the  ship  and  the  want  of  fresh  herbage. 

My  first  attempt  at  my  new  employment 
w^as  not,  as  has  been  seen,  such  as  to  render 
me  sanguine  on  the  score  of  attaining 
proficiency,  and  this  notion  absorbed  my 
thoughts  when  I  returned  to  the  upper 
deck;  but  my  disagreeable  meditations  were 
soon  broken  by  the  bell's  loudly  striking 
four,  and  the  sound  had  scarcely  died  away 
on  the  car  before  tlie  marine  corporal  ap- 
proached me,  holding  a  lighted  lantern  in 
one  hand,  and  touching  his  hat  with  the 
other. 

This  was  the  signal  of  his  readiness  to 
escort  me  whilst  "going  the  rounds" — a 
piece  of  duty  not  the  most  enjoyable  in 
life,  whether  considered  with  reference  to 
the  close  humid  atmosphere  to  be  passed 
through  in  a  stooi)ing  attitude,  or  the 
frequent  contacts  with  well-filled  hammocks, 
presenting  the  curved  contour  of  some  ample 
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back  and  shoulders  of  greater  solidity  than 
the  pericranium  coming  in  collision  with 
them. 

Upon  this  occasion  I  had  contrived,  by 
dint  of  great  caution,  to  reach  the  fore  port 
of  the  lower  deck,  ycleped  "  the  eyes  of 
her,"  unhurt;  when  suddenly  a  huge  human 
being  in  a  damp  state  jumped  out  of  his 
horizontal  sack,  alighting  on  my  shoulders, 
astride  my  tender  neck — ill  adapted  to  bear 
such  a  burden.  I  fell  forward  on  my  fiice; 
he  fell  flat  on  his  back. 

I  naturally  considered  him  the  aggressor, 
he  probably  thought  I  was;  but  the  cor- 
poral obviously  shared  my  supposition,  for 
he  held  his  lantern  close  to  the  face  of  the 
prostrate  individual,  and  by  the  pale  light 
the  modest  dip  shed  on  the  features  of  the 
recent  sleeper,  he  discovered  the  lineaments 
of  one  of  his  own  corps,  and  exclaimed — 

"  Is  that  you,  Hopkins?  How  awkward 
you  are,  to  be  sure !  Can't  you  turn  out 
without  knocking  the  oflicer  over?  Are 
you  sober? 
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"Ay,  as  sober  as  you  be!"  responded 
the  indignant  soldier,  raising  himself  on  his 
hams. 

*'  I  don't  think  so !"  rejoined  the  non- 
commissioned officer,  much  displeased  at 
hearing  such  an  insinuation  from  a  private, 
"  and  I'll  report  you  to  the  sergeant  in  the 
morning,  you  may  depend !" 

"So  do  ;  mind  you  don't  forget  it  in 
your  sleep  1" 

"  Now,  that'll  do,  Hopkins;  no  more  of 
that,  if  you  please,  or  I'll  take  you  up  to 
the  officer  of  the  watch,  and  get  you  a 
cooling  in  the  weather-nettings  1" 

This  hint  silenced  the  subordinate,  and 
we  proceeded. 

The  lower  deck  of  a  frigate  at  night  in  a 
warm  climate  bears  a  strong  analogy  to 
the  apartment  in  the  Greek  baths  of  yore, 
(called  ijiroKcivarov),  where  the  temperature 
was  calculated  to  keep  open  the  pores  of 
the  body,  or  to  the  Tepid arium  of  the 
Eomans,  and  a  descent  to  the  fore  cockpit 
may  be  rightly  denominated  entering   the 
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"  hot  bath."  After  experiencing  the  sensa- 
tions natural  to  each  of  these  stages,  I  was 
cooling  myself  down  to  tlie  proper  point 
by  means  of  the  refreshing  eddy  from  tlie 
lee  clew  of  the  mainsail,  that  crossed  the 
gangway  transversely;  and  I  was  looking 
into  the  element  we  were  cleaving,  watching 
its  action,  when  the  mate  of  the  watch, 
Stuart,  joined  me,  and  asked  if  I  was 
contemplating  the  depth  of  the  ocean,  and 
the  height  of  the  clouds  above  it. 

I  answered  that  some  such  ideas  were 
revolving  in  my  mind,  and  expressed  a 
desire  for  any  information  on  the  subject. 

"'  That's  right,"  he  replied,  "  never  be 
ashamed  to  acknowledge  your  ignorance  on 
any  matter,  and  to  endeavour  to  dispel  it. 
Many  make  the  grand  mistake  of  fancying 
that  if  they  betray  their  want  of  any 
knowledge  they  ought  to  possess,  in  their 
attempt  to  obtain  it,  they  will  subject 
themselves  to  the  unfavourable  opinions  of 
those  they  consult,  whereas  the  fact  is 
they    unquestionably   cxhil)it   evidence   of 
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owning  sense  enough  to  entitle  themselves- 
to  credit,  by  developing  the  wish  tli;it 
actuates  them  instead  of  trying  to  conceal 
it. 

"  Never  be  loth  to  ask  questions,  Mon- 
tague ;  inquiry  is  the  groundwork  of  know- 
led  o-e.  Remember  that  and  your  mind 
will  gradually  expand,  and  you'll  be  sure 
to  prosper,  whether  afloat  or  on  shore. 

"  How  many  are  in  the  habit  of  gazing 
about  them  listlessly  at  objects  capable  of 
imparting  profitable  impressions,  without 
their  imaginations  being  even  affected  by 
them, — things  without  outward  interest  or 
attractiveness,  failing  to  excite  pleasure, 
create  reflection,  or  produce  benefit  in  fallow 
minds,  where  the  intellect  is  only  exercised 
by  what  appeals  directly  to  the  feelings. 

*'  But  I  mustn't  give  you  a  homily  in- 
stead of  an  answer  to  your  questions. 

"  As  to  the  depth  of  the  sea  generally,  it 
is  of  course  impossible  to  ascertain,  with  any 
degree  of  accuracy,  the  profundity  of  the 
unfathomable  abyss  in  parts  distant  from 

VOL.  II.  H 
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land;  but  La  Place  estimated  the  mean 
depth  of  the  trackless  ocean  at  upwards  of 
four  miles,  though  the  greatest  depth  ever 
measured  has  not  exceeded  a  mile  and  a 
half,  for  it  is  extremely  difficult  to  sink 
sounding-lines  successfully  beyond  a  certain 
point.*  Now  look  at  those  gathering 
clouds ;  you  know  what  they  are  composed 
of  I  dare  say.  They  are  simply  accumu- 
lations of  condensed  vapour,  generated  and 
preserved  by  different  agencies  at  various 
altitudes,  ranging  from  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
to  upwards  of  two.  They  owe  their  ex- 
istence to  incessant  evaporations — that 
salutary  process  which  serves  to  keep  the 
sea  within  its  prescribed  limits — and  they 
dissipate  and  dissolve  when  overcharged, 
descending  as  rain, — that  so  beneficially 
tends  to  fructify  mother  earth  with  needfid 
irrigation, — and  is  often  thankfully  re- 
ceived by  thirsty,  tars,  in  sultry  regions, 

*  Since  this  statement  was  made,  the  invention 
of  wire  line  has  enabled  navigators  to  attain  a 
greater  depth  than  before. 
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when  short  of  water,  owing  to  long  cahns 
and  other  causes,  retarding  their  reaching 
port. 

"  We  must  now  walk  the  deck  a  bit,  or 
the  officer  of  the  watch,  who  does  not  con- 
sider this  a  meet  resting-place,  may  per- 
chance give  us  a  hail." 

This  idea  induced  us  to  begin  pacing  the 
deck  with  a  quick,  elastic,  and  zealous  tread, 
as  if  devoting  our  entire  energies  to  the  ex- 
ercise, and  our  thoughts  to  pleasant  reflec- 
tions on  the  delectableness  of  watch-keeping 
in  general,  and  the  delights  of  the  middle 
watch  in  particular. 

Every  now  and  then  as  Ave  turned  at  the 
wheel,  my  companion  would  cast  his  eye  at 
the  compass,  to  see  how  the  ship  was  ''  head- 
ing," the  wind  being  contrary  and  unsteady, 
and  after  one  of  his  glances,  said — 

"  She  lays  up  a  little  better  now.  Two 
points  higher  and  v/e  shall  do.  I  suppose 
you  clearly  comprehend  all  about  the  com- 
pass, don't  you  ?  How  it  is  made  and  what 
constitutes  its  vital  virtue?" 
h2 
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^'  Xot  exactly !  I  know  that  tlie  card  is 
attached  to  a  magnetic  needle  that  always 
points  to  the  Pole." 

"  No — there  you're  wrong.  It  is  subject 
to  certain  degrees  of  variation  from  the 
true  pole  in  different  latitudes.  This  im- 
portant discovery  was  made  in  1549,  by 
Sebastian  Cabot,  whose  father,  a  very  emi- 
nent Venetian  pilot,  established  himself  in 
England,  and  gained  the  favour  and  pa- 
tronage of  Henry  VIII.  Cabot  was  a  con- 
temporary of  Columbus,  but  there  was  a 
great  difference  in  their  ages — the  latter 
being  forty  years  older.  They  both,  how- 
ever, attained  a  ripe  old  age — one  dying  at 
seventy-one  and  the  other  living  to  four- 
score. Xow,  let  me  inquire  if  you  know  in 
what  manner  the  magnetic  needle  receives 
its  property  of  pointing  to  the  Poles?" 
"  From  the  loadstone,  isn't  it?" 
"  True,  but  how,  and  what  is  the  load- 
stone?" 

''  I  don't  think  I  quite  understand.'' 

''  It's  a  very  heavy  grayish  ore,  always 
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found  wherever  there  are  iron  mines.  There 
are  large  quantities  of  it  in  Norway.  The 
primary  properties  of  the  loadstone  are  the 
followino: : — 

"  Every  loadstone  has  two  points  called 
poles,  which  emit  the  magnetic  virtue.  One 
of  these  poles  attracts,  the  other  repels  iron, 
but  no  other  body.  This  virtue  is  commu- 
nicated to  iron  by  the  touch,  which  renders 
it  strongly  magnetic.  A  piece  of  iron 
touched  by  the  loadstone  and  nicely  sus- 
pended on  a  sharp  point  will  be  determined 
to  settle  itself  in  a  direction  nearly  north 
and  south.  The  end  of  the  needle  touched 
by  the  south  pole  of  the  loadstone  will  point 
northwards  and  the  contrary.  Iron  rods  or 
bars  acquire  a  magnetic  virtue  by  standing 
long  in  one  position.  Fire  totally  destroys 
this  virtue,  by  making  the  stone  or  iron  red 
hot.  This  power  is  exerted  sensibly  to  the 
distance  of  several  feet.  It  is  sensibly  con- 
tinued through  the  substance  of  several  con- 
tiguous bodies  or  pieces  of  iron  in  vacuo,  as 
in  the  open  air.     These  and  many  more  are 


150  ARTHUR  MONTAGUE;   OR, 

properties  of  a  body  not  more  wonderful  than 
useful  to  mankind. 

"  The  needle  which  is  affixed  to  the  com- 
pass card  we're  looking  at  is  made  of  hard- 
ened steel  magnetized.  But  now  I'll  ex- 
plain in  what  a  singular  way  this  extra- 
ordinary property  of  the  loadstone  first  be- 
came known.  A  shepherd  named  Magnes, 
one  day.  casually  made  the  discovery  by  per- 
ceiving the  stone  on  which  he  trod  adhering 
to  the  iron  on  his  sandals.  Too  ready,  of 
course,  to  proclaim  the  marvellous  fact,  in- 
vestigation ensued,  analysis  followed,  and 
thus  was  the  valuable  truth  revealed,  and 
the  magnet  received  its  name  from  the  finder. 

"  The  ancient  Greeks  and  Romans  un- 
questionably knew  the  character  of  the 
loadstone;  but  it  was  not  until  a  very 
much  later  period  that  it  came  into  use  for 
the  purposes  of  navigation. 

* '  Gio,  an  Italian,  had  the  reputation  of  being 
the  inventor  of  the  compass,  in  1300.  It  is, 
however,  generally  allowed  that  to  Murphy, 
a  native  of  Holland,  is  the  distinction  due 
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of  having  originated  it  as  early  as  1232; 
and  what  favours  this  supposition  so  much 
is,  that  the  names  of  the  different  points  of 
the  compass,  in  all  languages,  are  of  Dutch 
derivation.  So,  you  see,  the  compass  had 
been  in  use  more  than  three  centuries  before 
the  needle's  being  susceptive  of  variation 
was  found  out ;  and  it  is  easy  to  imagine 
what  errors  occurred  in  those  days  in  con- 
sequence. That  thing  that  you  see  at  the 
north  point,  like  a  prince  of  Wales's  feather, 
is  designed  to  represent  the  '  fleur-de-lis' 
that  was  originally  placed  in  that  post  of 
honour  by  the  inventor  of  the  compass,  out 
of  compliment  to  the  Duke  of  Anjou,  whose 
arms  it  was. 

"  The  compass-stands,  or  binnacles,  such 
as  these,  which  are  the  sort  usually  supplied, 
now-a-days,  to  men-of-war,  were,  I  believe, 
introduced  (though  Mr.  Stebbings,  the 
optician  at  Portsmouth,  was  permitted  to 
take  out  the  patent)  by  Sir  Home  Popham, 
or  '  Sir  Pop-'em  Home,'  as  he  was  called, 
because,  on  paying  off  his  ship,  he  caused 
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that  portion  of  his  crew  whose  families  lived 
at  other  sea-ports  to  be  transported  thither 
before  they  had  had  an  opportunity  of 
spending  their  pay  away  from  those  en- 
titled to  share  it  with  them.  He  was  an 
enthusiastic  lunarian,  and  composed  a  star 
table,  which  was  always  used  in  manuscript 
by  the  officers  of  his  ship,  who  had  to  pro- 
vide themselves  with  tubes  to  their  sextants 
and  quadrants  of  greater  diameter  than 
usual.  Sir  Home  was  considered  a  ^  taut 
hand,'  but  1 11  be  bound  to  say  his  youngsters 
became  good  navigators,  and  felt  grateful 
to  him  afterwards  for  having  roused  them 
out  of  their  hammocks  at  all  hours  to  occupy 
themselves  '  star-gazing.'  He  likewise 
greatly  improved  our  system  of  signals, 
subsequently  made  more  eifective  by  Eaper, 
and  now  so  perfect  as  to  admit  of  any  sort 
of  conversation  being  interchanged  between 
vessels  by  the  medium  of  flags. 

"  In  days  of  yore,  such  a  flag  in  the  main 
rigging  signified  so-and-so;  such  a  flag 
somewhere  else  indicated  such  and  such  a 


AX  OXLY  SOX  AT  SEA.  153 

thing  ;  and  in  this  awkward  way  were  com- 
munications made — but  that  "was  a  very 
long  time  ago,  you  know." 

"  So  I  suppose.  Now  I  hope  you  wont 
think  me  a  bore  if  I  show  more  of  my  in- 
quisitiveness." 

"Of  course  not;  chatting  passes  the 
time,  and  the  last  half-hour  has  glided  by 
almost  imperceptibly.     What  is  it?" 

"  Well,  then,  why  are  midshipmen  called 
so?" 

"  Now,  you  take  me  nearly  flat  aback, 
young  fellow ;  but  I'll  help  you  as  far  as  I 
can.  Middies,  or  rather  officers  correspond- 
ing to  that  high  rank,  were  formerly  em- 
ployed to  carry  messages  from  the  poop- 
deck  to  the  forecastle  along  what  was  called 
the  gangway  plank ;  so,  perhaps,  their  per- 
forming these  duties  gave  rise  to  the  appel- 
lation of  mid'ship-men,  as  their  principal 
work  lay  in  the  midship  part  of  the 
vessel." 

"  And  where  does  the  word  *  hammock' 
come  from?" 

h3 
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"  From  the  long,  wide,  elastic,  fibrous, 
stringy  *ammak,'  in  vogue  amongst  the 
natives  of  the  Caribbee  Islands  and  the 
American  Indians,  long  before  Jack  became 
acquainted  with  the  luxury — for  such,  in- 
deed, he  no  doubt  thought  it,  when  first  he 
experienced  its  superior  comfort  to  his  pre- 
vious bed-place  —  the  bare  deck.  Ah! 
sailors,  you  must  know,  in  bygone  days, 
were  not  supplied  with  many  elements  of 
enjoyment.  They  had  neither  beds  nor 
messes,  and  the  deck  had  to  serve  for  both. 
However,  there  were  no  sighs  for  a  change : 
far  from  it — the  easily  satisfied  tar  was 
wont  to  spread  his  piece  of  canvas  thereon 
as  contentedly  as  if  it  were  a  damask  table- 
cloth over  polished  mahogany;  his  junk 
pork  or  pea-soup  was  as  much  relished  as  if 
it  was  eaten  off  the  best  manufactured  piece 
of  dining  furniture ;  and  at  night  he  picked 
out  his  berth  on  the  fir  planks,  and  slept  as 
soundly  there  as  he  would  have  done,  or 
probably  more  so,  on  the  softest  feather-bed. 
The   water    coming    up    through  the   lee 
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scuppers,  unless  it  chanced  to  wash  across 
his  face,  scarcely  disturbed  his  sound  sleep ; 
and  if  he  did,  upon  being  woke  up  suddenly, 
by  feeling  the  weight  of  a  heavy  boatswain's 
mate  tramping  on  any  part  of  his  body, 
discover  that  his  garments  were  well  satu- 
rated, he'd  merely  give  himself  a  dog's 
shake,  and  hurry  on  deck,  as  if  nothing 
unusual  had  occurred, — full  of  zeal  to  trim, 
make,  or  shorten  sail,  take  his  '  trick  at  the 
helm,'  or  relieve  a  '  look-out.' 

"  If  there  is  any  truth  in  the  adage,  that 
'  Content  is  natural  wealth,'  I'm  sure  Jack 
might  have  been  accounted  '  well  off'  in 
those  days,  for  he  had  a  great  deal  of  it; 
and  if  we  are  to  credit  the  assertion  of 
Goldsmith,  that  '  True  philosophy  consists 
in  forcing  happiness,  when  Nature  seems  to 
deny  us  the  means,'  it  must  also  be  ad- 
mitted that  sailors  are  a  very  philosophic 
class.  Pleased — nay,  joyous — while  'cribb'd, 
cabin'd,  and  confined'  in  the  bowels  of  a 
ship,  and  feeding  on  petrified  biscuit  and 
indurated  salt  beef,  about  as  easy  of  diges- 
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tion  as  fishermen's  boots  —  not  to  say  a 
word  of  the  increased  difficulty  of  mastica- 
tion, if  suspicious  of  the  substance  having 
once  belonged  to  an  Hibernian  quadruped 
that  died  from  over-exertion  in  an  '  outside 
car!'  But,  jesting  apart,  there's  really 
much  to  admire  in  the  natural  proneness 
of  these  erratic  beings  to  '  scorn  complain- 
ing/ Growls  are  not  uncommon  amongst 
tliem ;  but  lack  of  personal  comforts  is  very 
seldom,  if  ever,  the  theme.  Want  of  leave, 
and  consequent  want  of  grog,  are  more 
likely  to  be  the  sources  of  discontent." 

"  By-the-bye,  talking  of  grog,  why  does 
the  stuff  they  drink  go  by  that  name  ?" 

*'  The  origin  of  this  most  popular  word 
in  a  sailor's  vocabulary  is  this : — When  Ad- 
miral Vernon  was  commander-in-chief  in  the 
West  Indies,  it  was  customary  for  the  men 
to  receive  their  daily  allowance  of  rum, 
served  out  raw.  He,  thinking  the  practice 
pernicious,  obliged  them  to  take  it  diluted 
with  a  fixed  quantity  of  water,  which  ad- 
denda was  not  considered  an  improvement ; 
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SO,  as  they  had  preYiously  nick-iiamcd  their 
chief  '  Old  Grog,'  from  his  penchant  for  a 
^  Grogram  coat,'  they  called  his  mixture 
after  his  sobriquet,  and  it  has  retained  the 
same  name  to  this  day.  This  distinguished 
veteran  began  his  brilliant  career  in  Queen 
Anne's  time,  being  born  in  1684,  and  did 
not  terminate  it  until  1757,  only  three 
years  before  the  death  of  George  II. ;  thus, 
you  see,  serving  in  three  separate  reigns. 
One  of  his  notable  exploits  was  the  capture 
of  Porto  Bello  in  1739,  upon  which  occasion 
the  celebrated  Washington,  then  a  mere 
stripling,  and  only  occupying  the  humble 
position  of  a  common  sailor,  served  under 
him,  and  attracted  observation  by  his  con- 
duct. Yes,  that  was  then  the  situation  of 
the  being  v.dio,  fifty  years  later,  had  exalted 
himself  to  the  sovereignty  of  a  people — be* 
coming  the  fii'st  President  of  the  United 
American  States,  after  having  been  the 
main  instrument  of  their  severance  from  the 
grasp  of  the  most  powerful  nation  in  the 
earth,  under   v/hose  banner   he   had   once 
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fought  with  as  great  intrepidity  as  he  did 
against  it  afterwards,  when  he  was  inspired 
with  fervent  hatred  against  what  he  fancied 
unjust  domination!" 

"  Dear  me !  how  odd  !" 

"  Yes,  rather  a  change,  wasn't  it?" 

"  Now,  Stuart,  do  tell  me  this : — Max- 
well mentioned  yesterday,  when  we  were 
talking  about  admirals,  that  the  French  had 
them  before  us,  and  that  even  the  name  is 
taken  from  theirs?" 

''Yes,  that's  right  enough;  the  title  is 
said  to  be  derived  from  the  French  '  Ami- 
ral ;'  but  you  should  also  bear  in  mind  that 
the  Saxons  styled  their  principal  naval 
functionary  '  Aen- mere -all,'  signifying  *  all 
upon  the  sea,'  clearly  importing  what  his 
vocation  was.  The  first  French  admiral 
was  appointed  in  1284 — ours,  thirteen  years 
later,  was  William  de  Leybourne,  who  was 
called  '  Admirallus  Maris  Eegis.'  " 

"  One  more  question,  by  way  of  a  finish. 
Who  are  the  lords  of  the  admiralty  who 
gave  me  my  appointment?" 
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"  They  are  a  board  of  commissioners  per- 
forming the  duties  formerly  executed  by 
the  lord  high  admiral — an  office  now  ex- 
tinct.    Lord  Edward  Howard,  (the  famous 
Effingham,)  held  it  for  upwards  of  thirty 
years,  in  the  reigns  of  Elizabeth  and  James 
I.,  and  his  successors  were  the  Marquis  of 
Buckingham,  and  the  Earls  of  Northumber- 
land and  Warwick;  the  former  filled  the 
post    for    thirteen   years.     In   Cromwell's 
time,  the  office  was  of  course  considered  too 
aristocratic  altogether,  so  certain  commis- 
sioners  were   appointed   to  -discharge    its 
functions,  at  the  handsome  stipend  of  three 
shillings  a  day,  as  a  fit  remuneration  for 
their  zeal  for  the  Commonwealth,  in  whose 
favour  it  was  no  doubt  expected  that  all 
veritable  patriots  would  evince  a  total  ab- 
negation of  self.    Money,  though,  you  must 
remember,  went  somewhat  further  in  those 
days  than  it  does  now. 

"  When  Charles  II.  became  king,  he, 
with  right  fraternal  feeling,  made  his 
brother, — the   Duke   of  York, — lord  high 
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admiral;  but  he  was  so  generally  hated, 
in  a  great  measure  owing  to  his  religious 
tenets  as  a  bigoted  catholic,  that  he  found 
it  expedient  to  bend  to  the  popular  will, 
and  resign,  after  a  brief  tenure  of  office. 

'*  He  was  succeeded  by  the  valorous 
Prince  Rupert,  wdio  held  the  station  till 
1679,  when  it  once  more  fell  into  the  hands 
of  commissioners  for  the  remainder  of 
Charles's  reign,  at  whose  death  the  Duke 
of  York,  becoming  king,  immediately  as- 
sumed the  dignity  he  now  could  bestow  on 
himself.  In  William  III.'s  time,  the  affairs 
of  the  Admiralty  were  managed  by  a  com- 
mission ;  but  Queen  Anne  altered  it  again, 
by  giving  the  rule  to  her  consort,  at  whose 
death,  six  years  afterwards  (in  1708),  the 
Earl  of  Pembroke  w^as  made  lord  high  ad- 
miral for  about  a  year,  after  which  a  Board 
was  again  installed,  and  the  post  has  never 
been  held  singly  since.*'* 

*  This  was  spoken  before  William  IV.,  as  Duke 
of  Clarence,  was  lord  high  admiral  for  a  i^iort 
time. 
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Our  conversation  was  here  interrupted, 
as  tlic  cry  "  Aft  there,  reelers,"  hurried  me 
away  to  "  Heave  the  Log." 

"  What's  she  going  ?"  asked  Stuart  when 
I  rejoined  him  drying  my  hands. 

"  Five  and  two." 

''  Well  done,  old  craft,  there's  but  little 
wind,  and  her  pace  wouldn't  disgrace  a 
clipper;  but  the  night's  certainly  in  her 
favour." 

"  How  so  ?  does  the  night  make  any  dif- 
ference in  a  vessel's  sailing?" 

"Yes,  sometimes;  and  in  this  way — the 
humidity  of  the  night  air  makes  the  canvas 
more  compact  than  in  the  day  time,  and, 
owing  to  this  compactness,  the  wind  in  itself 
heavier,  from  the  increased  weight  of  the 
atmosphere,  acts  on  tlie  sails  with  a  greater 
propelling  power,  but " 

"  Hallo !  what's  tliat  laudiinii;  about  on 
the  forecastle? — Listen  !" 

Presently  one  of  a  group  of  tars  squatted 
on  the  deck  ensconced  under  the  weather 
bulwarks  exclaimed — 
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"  Lee,  look  out,  there — Sou- west !  Be  you 
to  sleep?' 

"  No !"  responded  the  individual  accosted, 
who,  though  his  proper  name  was  Samuel 
West,  yet,  as  there  were  two  Samuel  Wests 
in  the  afterguard,  they  were  called  N.W. 
and  S.W.,  by  way  of  distinction — the  one 
being  a  native  of  Norfolk  and  the  other  of 
Surrey.  In  like  manner,  two  Tom  Stones  on 
board  were  christened  "  Mile- Stone  "  and 
''  Ten-Stone,'' the  one  being  remarkably  long, 
and  the  other  just  the  weight  indicated. 

*'  What  be  you  looking  out  for,  Souwest?" 
continued  the  first  speaker. 

"Eain!" 

"  And  what  shall  you  do  when  it  comes?" 

"  Sing  out,  of  course,  as  the  man  I  re- 
lieved said  I  was  to " 

"  Aye,  that's  right — so  do ;  but  I  say " 

"  Well !" 

"  Let  go  the  jib-sheet !" 

"  I  aint  a-touchin'  on  it." 

"  Put  the  helm  down,  then !" 

I  'ave  n't  got  hold  o'  nothin',  I  tell  you !'' 
was  the  emphatic  reply. 
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The  mariner  whose  acquaintance  with 
nautical  lore  was  yet  imperfect  had  entered 
his  Majesty's  navy  rather  late  in  life,  having 
dedicated  more  than  the  summer  portion  of 
his  existence  to  rustic  occupations;  and 
when  he  conceived  the  idea  of  relinquishing 
field  lahour  to  follow  the  example  of  a  village 
companion,  who  had  impressed  him  with  the 
notion  that  voyaging  was  easier  work  than 
ploughing,  it  was,  indeed,  an  evil  hour  for 
him;  for  no  sooner  had  he  entered  on  his 
aquatic  career,  than  he  felt  how  much  more 
congenial  to  his  feelings  was  his  former  lot 
of  liberty,  that  he  had  unwittingly  ex- 
changed for  a  state  of  constraint,  and  how 
much  more  preferable  was  the  task  of  serv- 
ing one  master  on  shore  to  obeying  the  in- 
structions of  a  multitude  afloat.  The  space 
allotted  him  for  exercise  he  found  far  too 
circumscribed  to  suit  his  natural  tastes ;  he 
considered  his  associates  far  from  agreeable 
or  accommodating,  and  he  bitterly  rued  his 
rashness  in  having  been  persuaded  to  cast 
off  his  smock-frock  and  become  a  sailor  I 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

The  lustrous  moon,  pouring  a  flood  of  mel- 
low liglit  on  all  belov/,  was  rolling  through 
a  cloudless  sky,  that  sparkled  with  its  count- 
less, scintillating  starry  specks,  when  the 
Felicity  glided  into  the  narrow  entrance  of 
Malta  harboui',  with  scarcely  enough  air 
astir  to  keep  the  sails  from  flapping,  and 
not  a  sound  disturbed  the  solemn  stillness 
that  reigned  but  the  occasional  plash  of  a 
boatman's  oar,  producing  brilliance  each 
time  it  was  dipped  into  the  phosphorescent 
fluid,  as  he  ferried  a  stray  fare  across  from 
Valetta  to  Dockyard  Creek. 

The  wind  soon  altogether  failing,  being 
intercepted  by  the  towering  mass  of  white 
freestone   clustering    buildings,    that   rose 
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ampliitlieatrically  up  the  steep  side  of  tliis 
elevated  city,  it  became  necessary  to  make 
fast  to  tlie  fair-way  buoy  till  the  morning, 
wlien  the  ship  was  warped  into  her  ap- 
pointed berth. 

Malta,  from  its  insular  position,  impreg- 
nable fortifications,  and  spacious  enclosed 
harbour,  is  well  calculated  to  excite  the 
jealousy  of  foreign  powers  envious  of  Bri- 
tain's two  invulnerable  possessions  in  the 
Mediterranean. 

This  island  has,  as  may  be  imagined, 
generally  been  in  the  hands  of  some  strong 
power,  having  cause  to  desire  its  occupa- 
tion, and  able  to  wrest  it  from  the  dominion 
of  those  to  whom  it  had  previously  fallen  a 
prey  in  the  same  way ;  and  from  the  remote 
period  of  its  early  settlement  by  the  potent 
Phoenicians,  to  the  date  of  its  occupation 
by  the  Knights  of  St.  John,  who  received 
it  from  Charles  V.  after  their  expulsion 
from  Ehodes,  by  Solyman,  in  1523,  it  had 
belonged  to  ten  different  nations. 

About  528  B,c.   the  Carthaginians  and 
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Greeks  held  it  in  co-partnersliip,  but  dis- 
agreeing, as  partners  often  do,  tliey  had  a 
quarrel,  which  ended  in  the  expulsion  of 
the  latter.  It  then  came  under  the  rule  of 
Rome  (246  B.C.)  and  greatly  prospered 
whilst  attached  to  her  dominion,  both  in 
commerce  and  manufactures.  When  the 
vast  Roman  Empire  tumbled  to  pieces,  it 
fell  to  the  lot  of  Constantino.  Then  those 
ravaging  gentry,  the  Vandals,  seized  upon 
it  (in  454),  whom  the  Goths  turned  out 
ten  years  afterwards.  In  the  reign  of  Jus- 
tinian, General  Belisarius  (of  begging  noto- 
riety), after  depriving  the  Vandals  of 
Africa,  took  possession  of  Malta  (in  553). 
The  Arabs  next  took  a  fancy  to  this  oft- 
coveted  spot,  and  became  its  masters  (in 
870)  for  a  year.  But  at  a  subsequent  period 
they  got  it  again,  whereupon  they  extermi- 
nated all  their  rancorous  foes,  the  Greeks, 
but  spared  the  rest  of  the  inhabitants,  and 
governed  with  wisdom  and  equity,  humanity 
and  justice,  exempting  the  islanders  from  all 
taxes,  preferring  raising  a  revenue  by  piracy, 
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making  tlieir  corsairs  their  tax  gatherers  in 
other  parishes,  a  plan  their  own  subjects  did 
not  disapprove  of,  while  they  enjoyed  free- 
dom from  obnoxious  imposts.  They  were 
removed  by  the  Normans  (1090),  but  in  a 
very  gentlemanly  way,  for  they  were  al- 
lowed to  pack  up  all  their  traps,  and  take 
them  away.  The  Normans  afterwards  gave 
it  up  to  the  Germans,  who  kept  it  upwards 
of  seventy  years,  after  which  that  prudent 
and  politic  monarch,  Charles  V.,  presented 
it  to  the  chivalrous  champions  of  Chris- 
tianity, as  a  judicious,  as  well  as  generous 
gift  after  their  reverses.  Interesting,  in- 
deed, was  the  previous  career  of  this  cele- 
brated order  after  quitting  the  Holy  Land; 
their  long  residence  in  Cyprus ;  their  con- 
quest of  Ehodes,  and  settlement  there  for 
two  centuries,  during  which  the  fame  of 
their  martial  exploits,  in  furtherance  of 
their  faith,  spread  far  and  wide.  Frequent 
and  formidable  were  the  efforts  of  the  Turks 
to  regain  possession  of  Rhodes  (of  whicli 
they  had  been  dispossessed  in  1308),  but 
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all  attempts  failed,  until  the  redoubtable 
Solyman  resolved  to  dislodge  his  valiant 
enemies  by  an  overwhelming  force.  But 
he,  even  commanding  in  person  an  army 
of  between  one  and  two  hundred  thousand 
men,  found  it  no  easy  task  to  vanquish 
these  stout-hearted,  heroic  disciples  of  the 
true  Cross,  who  gloriously  sustained,  under 
their  fearless  Grand  Master,  L'Isle  Adam, 
a  bloody  siege  of  six  months;  and  only 
capitulated  when  the  place  was  in  ruins, 
and  their  ammunition  nearly  gone.  Their 
conqueror  treated  them  with  the  considera- 
tion their  noble  character  deserved;  and 
when  he  became  av^^are  that  a  portion  of 
his  troops,  several  thousand  janissaries,  true 
to  their  text,  had  committed  great  outrages, 
being  guilty  of  wholesale  pillage  and  pro- 
fanation, he  compelled  them,  on  pain  of 
death,  to  cease  their  plunder  of  hospitals 
and  desecration  of  churches,  and  owdng  to 
this  stop  being  put  to  their  excesses,  the 
arms  and  escutcheons  of  the  Knights  es- 
caped injury,  and  are  to  be  seen  in  an  ex- 
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traordinary   state   of  preservation   to  this 
day. 

The  warlike  Solyman,  who,  like  Alex- 
ander, was  eminently  magnanimous  after 
triumph,  behaved  with  much  benevolence 
upon  this  occasion,  and  even  displayed  con- 
siderable feeling  in  his  desire  to  mitigate 
the  sufferings  of  his  prisoners.  L'Isle  Adam 
he  treated  with  marked  kindness ;  allowed 
him  to  carry  away  all  the  property  of  the 
Order,  and  the  effects  of  his  followers,  and 
when  he  was  departing,  he  said  to  one  of 
his  own  people,  "  It  is  not  without  some 
degree  of  pain  I  force  this  Christian,  at  his 
time  of  life,  to  leave  his  dwelling."  The 
utterance  of  such  a  sentiment  showed  the 
possession  of  a  more  sensitive  heart  than 
one  would  have  given  a  Mussulman  victor, 
of  his  repute,  credit  for. 

Like  jEneas  leaving  Troy  with  his  much- 
prized  Penates,  L'Isle  Adam  sailed  away 
with  the  treasured  archives  of  his  Order 
(and  5000  men),  and  like  the  Trojan  Prince, 
encountered  a  heavy  gale,  which  separated 

VOL.  II.  I 
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the  barks,  that  were  freighted  with  a  noble 
race  in  quest  of  a  land  to  abide  in. 

From  the  shelter  they  had  found  in  dif- 
ferent parts  of  the  coast  of  Candia,  they 
proceeded  to  Messina,  and  thence  to  Naples 
and  Civita- Vecchia ;  and  at  Eome,  Clement 
VII.  manifested  great  regard  for  the  unfor- 
tunate outcasts,  towards  whom  Henry  VIII. 
did   not  evince  much  commiseration,  for, 
with  his  usual  love  of  confiscation,  he  con- 
templated taking  unto  himself  the  property 
of  the  Order  in  England  and  Ireland,  as  if 
it  was  virtually  extinct.    But  the  seasonable 
appearance  of  L'Isle  Adam  before  his  ma- 
jesty, induced  him  to  alter  his  mind;  and 
he  not  only  treated  him  very  hospitably, 
but  gave   him  many  costly  presents,  and 
sent  him  away  quite  charmed.     In  spite, 
however,  of  this  favourable  and  flattering 
reception,  the  fickle,  faithless  monarch  after- 
wards abolished  the  Order  in  his  kingdom, 
and  appropriated  its  possessions  to  the  bene- 
fit of  the  crown.   Fortunately  for  the  robbed 
Knights,  however,  his  successor,  the  fervent 
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Catholic  Mary,  restored  what  her  father  had 
so  unjustly  takeu  from  them.  Directly  the 
Knights  were  established  at  Malta,  they  set 
about  rearing  splendid  buildings,  sacred  and 
charitable,  and  at  length  a  noble  city  was 
the  result  of  their  labours,  and  sundry  vil- 
lages sprang  into  being.  Their  galleys,  that 
afterwards  became  so  renowned,  succeeded 
in  scaring  away  the  Corsairs,  whose  bold 
exploits  had  been  so  much  dreaded,  and 
whenever  Christian  countries  were  engaged 
in  war  against  the  abhorred  infidels,  the 
Maltese  cruisers  were  sure  to  be  present 
playing  a  prominent  part.  Thrice  they 
helped  the  Spaniards  to  attack  Algiers; 
twice  they  assisted  France  against  Tunis; 
twice  they  aided  Charles  against  the  Turks. 
At  the  famed  battle  of  Lepanto  they  took 
the  lead,  and  frequently  were  the  Venetians 
indebted  to  them  for  valuable  services  when 
distressed  by  their  persecuting  Ottoman 
foes. 

The  fortifications  of  Malta  became  cele- 
brated for   their    strength,   which    subse- 
i2 
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quently  enabled  the  illustrious  La  Yalette 
to  make  that  noble  defence  which  gained 
him  an  imperishable  reputation.  Formid- 
able, indeed,  was  the  siege  he  had  to  with- 
stand,— numerous  and  intrepid  his  assail- 
ants, comprising,  at  the  outset,  a  force  of 
thirty  thousand  chosen  troops  resolved  on 
conquest.  The  battering  train,  too,  con- 
sisted of  ordnance  of  the  heaviest  calibre, 
chiefly  eighty  pounders,  and  one  of  their 
pieces  threw  stone  shot  of  one  hundred  and 
sixty  pounds  weight.  This  huge  article, 
however,  could  not  have  equalled  in  size  the 
monster  gun  in  the  Fort  in  the  Dardanelles 
that  carries  marble  balls  of  infinitely  greater 
weight,  and  such  are  its  dimensions,  that  a 
person  not  very  corpulent  may  crawl  into 
the  muzzle. 

Sanguinary  were  the  struggles  to  gain 
possession  of  Fort  St.  Elmo,  against  which 
the  besiegers  first  concentrated  their  efibrts, 
but  it  was  not  until  after  repeated  failures 
that  they  overpowered  the  undauntable 
little  garrison  that  heroically  defended  it, 
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who  could  not  be  said  to  have  been  van- 
quished, for  the  breaches  were  entered  over 
their  bleeding  remains,  so  determined  were 
they  not  to  survive  the  capture  of  the  im- 
portant stronghold  confided  to  their  keeping. 
This  carnage,  though,  did  not  satisfy  the 
bloodthirsty  cravings  of  the  barbarous  be- 
siegers, whose  victory  had  been  so  long 
delayed,  and  who  had  lost  no  less  than  three 
thousand  souls  in  a  previous  attempt.  So 
keen  was  their  appetite  for  revenge  in  any 
shape  that  they  mangled  the  bodies  of  the 
dead  and  dying,  cut  them  into  the  shape  of 
crosses,  after  savagely  extracting  the  hearts, 
and  then,  like  demons,  attached  the  gory 
trunks  to  lo^rs  of  wood  to  float  them  to  the 
sight  of  their  afflicted  brethren. 

These  inhuman  atrocities  so  exasperated 
La  Yalette,  that  he,  to  wreak  his  vengeance 
on  the  mutilators  of  his  valiant  disciples, 
retaliated  by  slaughtering  all  his  prisoners, 
and  firing  their  heads  at  those  whose  acts 
had  incensed  him  to  adopt  so  ferocious  an 
expedient. 
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Throughout  the  stubborn  conflicts  that 
ensued  during  the  protracted  siege,  the  glo- 
rious unquenchable  valour  and  fervid  en- 
thusiasm of  the  stout-hearted  knights, 
showed  them  to  be  fitted  for  the  deeds  of  a 
Codrus,  a  Curtius,  or  Leonidas ! 

And  hosts  of  heroines,  too,  took  part  in 
the  obstinate  defence,  displaying  the  greatest 
courage  and  zeal.  Nor  were  their  services 
of  small  account,  although  principally  con- 
fined to  casting  destructive  compounds  at 
the  infuriated  Mussulmen  in  the  exigencies 
of  desperate  assaults. 

Lamentable,  no  doubt,  would  have  been 
the  eventual  fate  of  the  besieged,  had  not 
the  Viceroy  of  Sicily  succoured  them  in  the 
nick  of  time.  The  arrival  of  these  auxi- 
liaries induced  the  Turks  to  make  a  final 
vigorous  onslaught  ere  they  raised  the  siege ; 
but  their  noble  adversaries  were  stimulated 
to  a  higher  pitch  of  bravery  and  fervour,  if 
possible,  than  before  hope  dawned  on  them, 
and  not  only  routed  their  implacable  foes, 
but  harassed  them  considerably   ere  they 
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managed  to  embark,  and  abandon  an  under- 
taking that  had  cost  them  twenty -five  thou? 
sand  men.  The  knights  having  lost  seven 
thousand  soldiers,  and  two  hundred  and 
sixty  of  their  Order,  leaving  only  six  hun- 
dred effective  defenders. 

After  contemplating  with  unmixed  admi* 
ration  the  character  and  conduct  of  a  L'Isle 
Adam  and  a  La  Yalette,  it  is  an  unpleasant 
reflection  to  think  that  any  successor  of 
such  exalted  spirits  should  have  been  so 
oblivious  of  past  examples  as  was  the  trea- 
sonable Hompesch,  when  he  allowed  the 
artful  Bonaparte  to  plant  French  standards 
on  bastions  that  had  defied  the  artillery  and 
the  assaults  of  Turkish  legions. 

What  a  prize  was  this  once-venerated 
city  to  the  insatiate  Napoleon,  whose  martial 
followers  here  met  with  that  spoil  that  they 
ever  looked  for  as  compensation  for  the 
exertions  of  conquest.  Churches  were  made 
to  yield  up  their  gold  and  silver  treasures 
— public  edifices  their  entire  contents,  and 
grand  was  the  collection  of  precious  metals 
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and  varied  valued  trophies  and  works  of 
art  intended  to  be  transported  to  the  capi- 
tal of  La  Belle  France.  But  retributive 
justice  forbade!  No  Paris  Museum  received 
the  plunder  of  ]\Ialta,  nor  did  the  standards 
of  the  knights  of  St.  John  reach  the  Hotel 
des  Invalides  to  take  their  place  amidst  the 
tattered  banners  there  deposited  in  proud 
array  to  gladden  the  sight  of  the  ambitious 
sons  of  Gaul,  and  keep  alive  the  memory 
of  brilliant  victories,  that  raised  their  coun- 
try's glory  to  a  height  approaching  that  of 
ancient  Rome. 

The  blazing  exit  of  the  Orient  at  the 
Nile  carried  some  of  the  spoils  up  into  the 
air,  and  the  remainder  were  disgorged  from 
a  frigate  subsequently  captured. 

The  three  vessels*  that  eluded  the  grasp 
of  Nelson  fled  to  Malta,  (a  fortunate  shelter 
for  them,)  and  astonished  as  well  as  grieved 
must  have  been  the  garrison  on  learning 
what  had  befallen  the  fleet  that  had  sailed 

*  Guillaume  Tell,  line-of-battle  ship,  and  Diane 
and  Justice,  frigates. 
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away  from  thence  so  exultantly  so  short  a 
time  before.  Quickly  an  English  fleet  ar- 
rived to  suggest  surrender,  but  the  Com- 
mandant, General  Yaubois,  not  being  that 
way  disposed,  politely  declined  acceding  to 
the  request. 

Afterwards,  the  triumphant  Nelson  made 
his  appearance,  and  kindly  offered  to  convey 
the  whole  garrison  free  of  expense  to  their 
native  land,  if  they  would  only  capitulate, 
and  make  him  a  present  of  the  men-of-war 
in  the  harbour,  to  which  he  no  doubt  felt  he 
had  the  greatest  right. 

This  proposition  was  not  deemed  accept- 
able, and  a  negative  answer  being  returned, 
the  place  was  closely  blockaded  by  land  and 
sea,  Avith  the  view  of  producing  a  change 
of  sentiment;  but  as  no  symptoms  seemed 
forthcoming,  the  storming  batteries  began 
their  deadly  work  and  task  of  havoc. 

Month  after   month  wore  on,   attended 
with  the  usual  consequences  of  a  destructive 
cannonade,  and  deficient  diet,  great  mor- 
i3 


178  ARTHUR  MONTAGUE ;   OR, 

tality,*  and  increasing  suflfering.  But 
yet  no  signs  of  decaying  resolution  were 
evinced.  A  second  year  was  entered  on, 
and  though  scarce  a  hope  was  there  to 
sustain  the  spirits,  still  unabated  vigour 
marked  the  proceedings  of  the  besieged — 
who  now  began  to  feel  severely  the  scarcity 
of  food — and  every  sort  of  provision  was 
exorbitantly  dear.  Coffee,  that  sine  quA 
non  of  a  Frenchman,  was  only  procurable 
at  the  rate  of  twenty  shillings  for  a  single 
pound,  sugar  cost  nearly  as  much,  and 
other  things  in  proportion ;  and  even  rats 
were  not  despised,  but  sold  for  one-and- 
sixpence  each ;  so  that  even  a  modest  meal 
upon  that  undainty  fare,  must  have  come 
expensive  on  a  French  ensign's  pay. 

In  spite  of  this  state  of  affairs,  the  praise- 
worthy perseverance  of  the  garrison  enabled 
them  to  maintain  their  ground  for  another 
twelvemonth. 

In  March,  1800,  General  Vaubois  was 

*  Between  two  and  three  thousand  inhabitants, 
and  five  and  six  hundred  of  the  troops  in  one  yean 
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most  anxious  to  contrive  the  escape  of  the 
Guillaume  Tell,  with  invalids,  and  resolved 
to    make   the  attempt.      The  matter  was 
well  planned,   and  she  weighed  one   dark 
night,  with  a  strong  breeze  in  her  favour- 
but  scarcely  had  she  commenced  her  flight 
when   one   of  the   vigilant    cruisers    (the 
Penelope,    36,    Capt.    Blackwood)    caught 
sight  of  her,  and  after  an  hour's  pursuit, 
got  near  enough  to  put  a  broadside  into 
each  quarter.     The  only  notice  she  took  of 
this  was  to  signify  her  displeasure  with  her 
stern  chasers,  as  she  could  not  prudently 
pause  to  resent  the  affront  in  a  stronger 
manner.     The  assailant  continued  to  play 
round  his  antagonist,  barking  and  biting, 
like  a  terrier  at  a  passive  Newfoundland 
dog,   and  by  break  of  day  sundry  severe 
wounds  had  been  inflicted, — then  comes  up 
the    Lion,  64,  Capt.  Manley  Dixon,  who 
begins   work  with  a  triple-shotted   broad- 
side, afterwards  ranging  off,  to  take  up  a 
favourable  position  for  doing  as  much  mis- 
chief as  possible  ;   but  by  this   time  the 
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runaway,  smarting  from  pain,  and  sorely 
vexed  at  having  to  sustain  so  unequal  a 
conflict,  growled  forth  his  anger  at  his  tor- 
mentors and  bit  the  Lion  so  severely  in 
several  places,  as  to  incapacitate  him  from 
continuing  the  fight  with  much  effect. 

About  an  hour  after  the  Lion's  first 
arrival,  a  third  belligerent  appeared, — the 
Foudroyant,  80,  Capt.  Sir  E.  Berry, — who 
authoritatively  desired  the  pugnacious  fugi- 
tive to  cease  resistance,  but  this  advice 
not  being  heeded,  it  became  necessary  to 
employ  other  arguments,  —  so  a  severe 
scuffle  ensued,  in  which  hard  blows  were 
dealt  out  on  both  sides,  until  at  length  the 
new-comer  gained  so  complete  a  mastery  as 
to  render  the  enervated  foe  unable  to  pro- 
long the  contest :  so  much  had  he  suffered 
in  the  encounter  as  to  evince  symptoms  of 
approaching  dissolution,  that  led  the  hostile 
spectators  to  apprehend  his  sudden  dis- 
appearance. Under  such  circumstances, 
further  contumacy  could  only  prove  fatally 
disastrous,  so  William  gave  himself  up  to 
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the  three  members  of  the  A  division  of  the 
Sea  Police,  two  of  whom,  by  the  bye,  had 
been  so  severely  knocked  about  as  to  be 
wholly  unequal  to  the  task  of  taking  charge 
of  the  prisoner,  so  he  was  conducted  to  his 
destination  by  the  other,  less  maimed.* 

The  captive  had,  however,  excited  the 
admiration  of  his  captors,  by  the  splendid 
pluck  he  displayed  in  his  desperate  eiforts 
to  escape. 

The  news  of  his  being  seized  naturally 
cast  a  heavy  gloom  over  the  desponding 
besieged  garrison,  which  was  now  reduced 
to  dire  straits  for  want  of  food.  Eats  were 
now  sold  at  excessive  high  prices,  and  cats 
and  the  canine  species  were  devoured  with 
avidity.  The  horse  and  the  ass  shared  the 
same  fate,  serving  to  eke  out  the  existence 


*  The  Guillaunie  Tell,  out  of  nine  hundred  and 
nineteen  men,  lost,  in  killed  and  wounded,  two 
hundred.  The  three  English  vessels  together, 
thirty-three  killed,  and  two  hundred  and  three 
wounded.  Penelope's  proportion,  seventeen  killed, 
one  hundred  and  one  wounded. 
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of  the  dispirited,  enfeebled,  and  famishing 
garrison. 

The  two  frigates  were  now  sent  ojff  to 
try  their  luck.  The  first  was  taken  by 
the  Success,  32,  Capt.  Peard.  The  other, 
by  great  good  fortune,  escaped  capture,  and 
got  safe  home  to  receive  the  hearty  con- 
gratulations of  her  sympathizing  country- 
men. 

On  the  5th  Sept.,  1800,  General  Vaubois, 
finding  it  utterly  impossible  to  hold  out  any 
longer,  capitulated,  after  a  noble  defence, 
meriting  the  highest  eulogiums  of  his  ad- 
miring enemies ;  for  they  could  not  fail  to 
be  the  panegyrists  of  a  foe  who  had  ex- 
hibited such  enduring  courage,  dauntless 
determination,  and  military  skill  through- 
out a  terrific  siege  entailing  dreadful  sacri- 
fices and  sufierings  on  an  heroic  garrison, 
yielding  only  when  famine  threatened  to 
leave  no  survivors. 
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CHAPTER  Yll. 

Alexandria,  when  the  Felicity,  according 
to  her  log,  "  anchored  with  best  bower  in 
seven  fathoms,  Pompey's  Pillar  bearing 
N.E.  b  E.,"  w^as  very  dissimilar  to  the 
flourishing  city  of  the  present  day.  The 
enterprising  Waghorn  had  not  begun  to 
witness  the  fruits  of  his  indefatigable  exer- 
tions— the  desert  was  not  a  trodden  path 
to  Europeans — hotels  held  forth  no  tempta- 
tions— English  tourists  did  not  throng  the 
Nile — and  intelligence  from  India  was  not 
borne  to  Britain  with  astounding  celerity ! 
The  work  of  regeneration,  by  that  rare 
genius  whose  sun  has  set,  was  but  in  its 
infancy,  and  wonderfully  indeed  has  this 
land  of  captivity  ^'  by  old  repute,  consent, 
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and  custom,"  increased  in  importance  and 
power,  under  the  arbitrary  but  sapient  sway 
of  the  acute  architect  of  its  present  na- 
tionality, the  resuscitator  of  a  country 
endeared  to  us  by  Holy  Writ,  the  raiser  of 
Egypt  from  decay,  the  founder  of  her 
finances  and  means  of  defence,  bringing 
into  being  (we  wont  say  how)  an  exche- 
quer, an  army,  and  a  fleet ! 

Large  was  the  party,  of  which  I  was  one, 
that  landed,  and  no  sooner  were  the  anxious 
explorers  on  terra-firma,  than  each  was 
astride  a  long-eared  quadruped,  and  the 
senior  mate  was  pronounced  just  a  sufficient 
master  of  equitation  to  save  him  from  the 
charge  of  reckless  indiscretion,  by  one  who 
hovered  about  the  haunches  of  his  restive 
beast,  ever  and  anon  introducing  the  handle 
of  a  hunting-whip  under  the  crupper  of  its 
saddle,  which  had  the  immediate  effect  of 
inducing  the  provoked  animal  to  throw  up 
its  hind  legs,  thereby  disarranging  the  seat 
of  its  inexperienced  rider.  Exclamations 
promissory  of  punishment  were  unheeded 
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by  the  youthful  mischief-raaker,  until  in  an 
unguarded  moment  he  received  a  warning 
blow  across  the  head,  that  well  nigh  levelled 
him  to  the  earth,  and  none  compassionated 
him,  but  loudly  applauded  the  unexpected 
energy  of  the  person  whose  passiveness 
generally  was  thought  to  entail  on  him 
much  of  the  bantering  he  got  on  board. 

But  a  bloody  brow  neither  assured  the 
sufferer  of  defeat,  nor  kept  him  long  silent ; 
for  presently  he  exclaimed — 

"  Olden^ 

*  With  all  thy  faults  I  love  thee  still.' 

<  I  know  'twere  madness  to  declare  this  truth, 
And  yet  'twere  baseness  to  deny  my  love.'" 

"  You'll  get  another  directly !" 

"  ^  If  it  were  done,  when  'tis  done, 
'Twere  well  it  were  done  quickly.'  " 

"  Take  care,  young  fellow — take  care!" 

*'  <  'Tis  true  that  we  are  in  great  danger, 

The  greater,  therefore,  should  our  courage 
be.' " 

"  Which  I  will  test  directly !" 
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'*  '  If  ills  be  necessary, 
Then  let  us  meet  them  like  necessities ;' 

for, 

'  It  is  prudent 
To  make  a  virtue  of  necessity,' 

but, 

*  It  is  a  quarrel  most  unnatural, 
To  be  revenged  upon  those  who  love  us.' 

So  come,  my  friend — here,  grasp  it ! 

'  Forget,  forgive,  conclude,  and  be  agreed.' 

*  The  greatest  faults 
Repentance  and  amendment  will  redeem.'  " 

'^  Keep  off,  or  by  Jove  I  swear,  I — 


"  <  Not 
For  all  the  sun  sees,  or  the  close  earth  wombs. 
Or  the  profound  sea  hides  in  unknown  fathoms, 
Break  thou  thy  oath.' " 

"  I'll  stop  your  spouting  Shakspeare,'^ 
cried  tlie  angry  mate,  aiming  at  the  most 
vulnerable  part  of  his  tormentor's  body  with 
his  cow-cane,  an  instrument  of  flagellation 
of  matchless  toughness  and  durability.  But 
a  stoop  forward  escaped  the  stroke,  and 
then  an  exultant  shout  rent  the  air,  as  the 
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cap  of  the  assailant  fell  off,  and  caught  the 
heel  of  the  ass,  as  it  started  off  braying 
forth  its  unhappiness  in  a  prolonged  peal  of 
loud  bewailing;  and  the  asinine  mode  of 
expressing  deep-felt  sorrow  is  unquestion- 
ably most  touching  to  the  tender  feelings  of 
the  humane. 

"  He's  crying  instead  of  me!"  bawled 
the  banterer,  urging  on  his  own  animal  in 
chase  of  his  bald-headed  messmate,  who  was 
pulling  in  vain  with  all  his  might  at  the  in- 
sensitive mouth  of  his  stubborn  steed,  lean- 
ing back  till  his  shoulders  nearly  came  in 
contact  with  its  tail,  and  his  feet  on  a  line 
with  its  ears. 

"  Eunning  for  the  Derby!"  vociferated 
the  delighted  youth.  "  Holding  in  like  a 
true  jockey!  What  a  sporting  seat!  There 
goes  his  shoe !  Hold  fast,  Nimrod !  Plague 
take  that  wall  for  stopping  him." 

"  I  tell  you  what  it  is,  my  laughter- 
loving  middy,"  exclaimed  Armitage;  "take 
my  advice,  and  cease  your  provocation 
before  you're  seriously  maimed." 
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''  Thank  you,  my  considerate  counsellor. 

<  A  word  in  season,  liow  good  it  is.* 
But  pray  let  me  inquire 

*  Where  gottest  thou  that  goose  look?'" 

This  question  produced  a  general  laugh 
against  the  unhandsome  wight,  whose  phy- 
siognomy was  not  altogether  destitute  of  a 
look  of  the  said  bird. 

"  Yery  well,  Mr.  Bravo,"  he  responded. 
"  But  I  see  you  don't  court  close  quarters  !'* 

"  Oh,  dulhird !  Dost  thou  not  remember 
the  tactics  of  Fabius  Maximus  with  Han- 
nibal? Was  he  condemned  for  declining 
battle?" 

"  But  you  fairly  fled  just  now,  plausible 
one." 

"  There's  your  ignorance  again.  Didn't 
Hector  run  away,  and  Ajax  too?  And  did 
they  lack  pluck,  pray?  You're  a  bad  judge 
of  these  matters,  I  see.  Better  fitted  for 
the  bum-boat  than  the  battle-field." 

''  I  care  not  for  your  raillery.  Your 
morbid  taste  for  it  is  evidently  deep-seated.' 
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"  And  you  may  with  miicli  truth  say, — 

*  This  disease  is  beyond  my  practice.'" 

"  Shakspeare  again,  pragmatical  plagia- 
rist !    ^  Give  thy  thoughts  no  tongue,'  boy." 

"  Ah,  I  know  you  like  to  hear  your  own 
tongue  best — 

*  Tiiose  who  can  do  nothing  but  speak 
Nothings  must  pass  for  nothing  I'  " 

"  You've  vanity  enough  for  two!" 

"  *  Foolish  youth 
Oft  seeks  the  greatness  that  will  overwhelm  it.' " 

"  Avast!     I'm  satisfied." 

*< '  He  is  well  paid  that  is  well  satisfied.' 

So  shut  that  capacious  mouth,  thou  emulator 
of  Solomon,  before  you  find  a  locust  in  it." 
On,  on  trotted  the  cavalcade,  extracting 
merriment  from  every  little  incident,  until 
at  length,  having  traversed  about  three 
miles,  we  reached  the  unpicturesque  ground 
where  British  valour  chastised  the  unjust 
invasion  of  an  unscrupulous  enemy,  whose 
disastrous  defeat  at  the  Nile,  exactly  one 
month  after  they  first  trod  the  violated  soil, 
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and  only  five  days  after  the  fiery  battle  of 
the  Pyramids,  must  have  been  contemplated 
with  heartfelt  satisfaction  by  the  vanquished 
inhabitants,  who  thus  beheld  the  entire 
destruction  of  the  fleet  that  had  brought 
their  arrogant  foes  there  so  short  a  time 
before. 

But  what  murderous  works  were  wrought 
by  them  between  the  victories  of  Nelson 
and  Abercromby! 

Fortune  spared  the  first  to  complete  his 
course  of  fame,  and  deal  a  deadly  blow  to 
hated  France ! 

Premature  was  the  fall  of  the  other ;  and 
when  he  yielded  up  his  heroic  spirit,  his 
country  lost  one  of  her  ablest  champions ! 

Among  the  manifold  bright  records  of  the 
feats  of  Britain's  soldiery,  the  landing  at 
Aboukir,  and  the  subsequent  triumphs,  may 
be  deemed  as  illustrious  as  any.  How 
glorious  the  disembarkation  on  a  surf-bound 
coast,  under  a  well-sustained  cannonade 
from  skilled  artillerists  in  commanding  posi- 
tions, thinning  the  patient,  stirless,  com- 
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pact  masses,  as  the  well-conducted  flotilla 
neared  the  unfriendly  beach. 

How  inspiriting  the  spectacle  of  six  thou- 
sand impetuous  troops,  rushing  on  their 
protected  adversaries  (firing  with  mortal 
effect  from  behind  their  sheltering  sand 
banks,)  thoughtless  of  interrupting  mus- 
ketry, dashing  over  impediments,  and  rout- 
ing at  the  bayonet's  point  Napoleon's  choicest 
messengers  of  death ;  whilst  their  thousand 
naval  auxiliaries,  led  on  by  Sir  Sidney 
Smith,  with  tarrish  vehemence  supplied  the 
place  of  horse  artillery,  and  made  the  air 
ring  with  their  deafening  cheers; — three 
days  afterwards  pushing  on  in  pursuit,  and 
gaining  another  splendid  victory ;  and  then 
in  another  week  fighting  a  third  stoutly 
contested  battle,  ending  in  conquest  as 
before,  slaying  eight  hundred,  wounding 
two,  and  capturing  four;  thus  liberating 
the  country  of  the  Ptolemies  of  the  scourge 
of  the  modern  Ccesar,  and  punishing  the 
temerity  of  the  most  unprincipled  con- 
queror the  world  ever  saw. 
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There  being  nothing  to  detain  us  beyond 
the  simple  examination  of  the  features  of 
the  locality,  celebrated  by  this  grand  achieve- 
ment, the  heads  of  the  restless  herd  were 
turned  homewards,  and  with  mended  paces 
they  retraced  their  steps.  By  and  by  they 
stand  in  groups  before  the  Pillar  of  Pompey 
(if  such  it  be)  that  disappoints  expectation, 
being  deficient  in  altitude,  rising  only  eighty- 
nine  feet  high  ;*  but  its  noble  single  shaft 
of  red  granite,  sixty-four  feet  long  and 
eight  in  diameter,  redeems  it  from  the  want 
of  interest,  in  spite  of  its  badly  executed 
capital  and  unimposing  foundation,  a  simple 
block  of  white  marble,  only  six  feet  square. 

Then  we  proceeded  to  view  the  obelisks 
of  the  amorous  queen  whose  charms  made  a 
fool  of  Anthony;  one  standing,  the  other 
prostrate,  measuring  sixty-three  feet,  half 
buried  in  the  sand,  and  so  contiguous  to 
the  sea  as  to  afford  irrefragable  proof  of 
Neptune's  encroachments  sinca   they  were 

*  The  Nelson  Column  in  Trafalgar  Square 
is  162. 
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erected.  Singular  was  the  manner  in  wbicli 
these  Needles,  as  they  are  styled,  were 
affixed  to  their  pedestals,  their  lower  extre- 
mities being  cut  hemispherically,  to  enter 
cavities  of  correspondent  shape;  but  this 
mode  of  junction  was  not  solely  for  the 
purpose  of  ensuring  the  desired  strength  of 
union,  but  as  somewhat  typical  of  the  sun's 
rays,  the  deity  to  which  they  were  dedi- 
cated, and  one  certainly  more  worthy  heathen 
homage  than  the  rest  they  venerated. 

From  hence  we  tramped  to  inspect  the 
reputed  baths  of  the  Egyptian  Beauty,  four 
insignificant  grottoes  of  uninviting  aspect, 
and  seemingly  of  no  such  character  as  to 
tempt  the  fastidious  female  sovereign  to 
lave  her  fair  form  therein. 

A  variety  of  observations  were  made  by 
different  spectators  on  her  supposed  powers 
of  captivation,  and  general  was  the  con- 
demnation of  the  susceptible  warrior  who 
acted  so  ingloriously,  as  the  slave  of  Love, 
sacrificing  first  his  reputation  and  then 
himself.     But  it  seemed  to  be  the  opinion 

VOL.  U,  K 
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of  all  that  her  terminating  her  existence  in 
the  resolute  way  she  did,  in  preference  to 
surviving  the  victim  of  her  fiiscinations,  was 
verv  commendable,  and  worthy  of  imitation 
in  modern  times,  when  belles  are  not  prone 
to  destroy  themselves  after  having  destroyed 
others. 

We  afterwards  wended  our  way  to  the 
mined  mosque  of  St.  Athanasius,  whence 
the  spoliating  French  abstracted  the  sup- 
posed-to-be sarcophagus  of  Alexander  the 
Great.  An  act  that  raised  a  dire  lamenta- 
tion amongst  the  Mahometan  venerators  of 
this  highly-prized  relic,  now  in  the  British 
Museum. 

The  sight  of  it,  though,  probably  arrests 
the  attention  of  but  few  of  the  visitors  to 
its  present  repository — it  not  being  an 
attractive  object,  but  only  a  huge  hol- 
lowed block  of  green  breccia,  or  pudding 
stone,  ten  feet  long  or  thereabouts,  breadth 
better  than  five,  and  depth  nearly  four. 
Were   the  corpse  of  the  fine  Macedonian 
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victor  to  be  seen  there  in  its  original  golden 
case,  inside  one  of  glass,  the  interest  would 
no  doubt  be  enhanced. 

After  a  cursory  view  of  the  catacombs, 
we  surveyed  the  antique  reservoirs  for  water 
under  the  city,  of  capacity  to  hold  a  supply 
for  two  years,  obtained  from  the  overflowing 
of  the  Nile.  Thence  we  repaired  to  the 
site  of  the  celebrated  ancient  walls,  the 
work  of  the  Saracens  in  the  thirteenth  cen- 
tury, that  were  twenty-four  miles  in  circuit, 
and  surmounted  by  a  hundred  towers,  which 
strangely  enough  did  not  meet  with  the 
same  fate  that  befel  the  labours  of  Sara- 
cenic conquest  elsewhere,  for  some  of  them 
were  actually  in  existence  in  an  extraordi- 
nary state  of  preservation  as  late  as  the 
early  part  of  the  last  century.  Magnificent, 
indeed,  must  have  been  the  olden  capital  of 
Egypt,  if  we  are  to  credit  ancient  writers, 
— its  population,  a  token  of  its  extent, 
being  two  millions,  whereas  now  the  entire 
population  of  Egypt  scarcely  exceeds  two 
"     K  2 
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millions  and  a  half,  scattered  over  a  country 
comprising  twelve  degrees  of  latitude,  and 
six  of  longitude ! 

What  a  tale  does  this  not  tell  of  an  altered 
and  deteriorated  race ! 
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CHAPTER  yill. 

When  Yernon  and  Stuart  returned  from 
their  trip  to  Cairo,  they  were  surrounded 
by  their  inquisitive  messmates,  one  of  whom 
exclaimed  —  "  And  is  it  possible  you've 
come  back  without  one  of  the  pyramids? 
At  any  rate  I  hope  you've  got  a  crocodile 
or  two,  for  some  traveller  says  they  eat 
like  lobster." 

"  I  should  doubt  their  being  very  palat- 
able," responded  one  of  the  party,  "  as  the 
Arabs,  who,  like  the  Chinese,  are  not  very 
dainty,  as  they  consider  camels  flesh  a  good 
substitute  for  beef,  tortoises  for  turtle,  and 
snails  for  oysters,  are  not  said  to  admire 
crocodile's  meat." 

"  Well,  have  you  got  a  mummy?" 
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"  Yes,  I  can  accommodate  you  there," 
replied  Vernon,  "  for  I  purchased  one  war- 
ranted, from  the  catacombs  of  Sakara,  and 
at  least  three  thousand  years  old,  which 
shall  be  mu'olled  before  you  all  presently. 
Oh,  here  it  is — put  it  on  a  chest  in  the 
steerage,  Robinson !"  he  continued,  address- 
ing a  seaman,  who  was  enclasping  the  de- 
scendant of  the  Pharaohs  in  his  arms  with 
much  apparent  affection. 

In  the  course  of  a  few  minutes  all  the 
mids  were  collected  round  the  ancient 
member  of  society,  who  underwent  a  cri- 
tical examination  prior  to  being  exposed  to 
the  light  of,  these  degenerate  days. 

"  But  wasn't  the  old  chap  decently  in- 
terred in  some  kind  of  coffin,  Vernon?" 
asked  a  curious  youngster. 

"  Yes,  my  boy;  'twas  found  in  a  regular 
mummy-chest,  made  of  Sycamore,  a  tree 
that  sometimes  lives  for  five  or  six  hundred 
years,  and  its  wood  stands  the  effects  of 
time  in  a  wonderful  manner.  Some  that 
have  been  exhumed  were  found  tolerably 
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perfect  after  the  lapse  of  more  than  twenty 
centuries.  The  mode  of  embalming  the 
bodies  of  the  dead,  which,  by-the-bye,  de- 
notes that  the  Egyptians  possessed  some 
knowledge  of  chemistry,  was  as  simple 
as  'twas  efficacious.  They  were  first  em- 
boweled and  then  filled  with  various  spices 
and  odoriferous  drugs,  to  counteract  de- 
composition, and  afterwards  bandaged  up 
with  several  hundred  fathoms  of  ligaments 
in  the  manner  you  see. 

"  Great  expense  was  often  incurred  in 
preserving  the  corpses  of  the  defunct,  who 
were  supposed,  you  know,  to  retain  their 
souls;  and  as  much  as  a  talent  of  silver, 
equal  to  £137,  was  sometimes  expended  in 
preparing  a  mummy  in  the  most  costly 
style.  But  who's  going  to  unfold  the 
stranger? — will  you,  Cheeky?" 

"No;  I'm  much  obliged  to  you  for  the 
offer — I'd  no  acquaintance  with  him  when 
living,  and  have,  therefore,  no  business  to 
meddle  with  his  manes." 

*'  Then  I'll  undertake  the  office,"  cried  a 
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volunteer,  quite  ready  for  the  job;  and  he 
forthwith  commenced  the  somewhat  tedious 
task  of  unclothing  the  stranger;  and  in 
due  course  the  gentleman,  who  could  boast 
of  a  descent  that  quite  put  to  shame  the 
vauntings  of  those  who  descant  on  their 
long  pedigrees  in  modern  times,  made  the 
acquaintance  of  the  junior  officers  of  His 
Majesty's  Ship  Felicity,  and  was  catechised 
on  the  events  of  other  days. 

During  the  day  I  asked  Stuart  how  he 
had  enjoyed  his  visit  to  Cairo? 

"  Very  much,  indeed,"  he  replied;  "  and 
the  pyramids  pleased  me  beyond  my  utmost 
expectations.  The  sight  of  those  stupen- 
dous fabrics,  the  surviving  archives  of  so 
remote  a  period  as  to  yield  no  positive 
record  of  the  precise  date  of  their  origin  or 
the  design  of  their  erection,  furnishes  the 
mind  with  fine  matter  for  reflection.  Verily 
has  the  traveller  in  this  land,  abounding  in 
works  of  supernatural  size,  wrought  by 
men's  hands  in  an  age  of  wonders,  cause  to 
hold  his  breath  in  mute  amazement,  as  he 
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uplifts  liis  eyes  to  contemplate  what  now 
surpassetli  human  ken.  There  is,  as  you're 
probably  aware,  much  uncertainty  re- 
specting their  real  founders,  but  most 
writers,  ancient  as  well  as  modern,  concur 
in  the  supposition  that  the  pyramids  were 
reared  by  the  grandeur-loving  ostentatious 
Egyptian  monarchs,  to  serve  as  their  se- 
pulchres, and  by  their  vastness  to  per- 
petuate the  memory  of  their  power  and 
resources.  It  is  believed  that  the  two 
largest  ought  to  be  attributed  to  Cheops 
and  Cephrenes;  the  former  of  whom  is 
imagined  to  have  reigned  1178  B.C.,  and 
the  other  fifty  years  later.  But  this  matter 
is  a  fruitful  source  of  disquisition,  and 
it  certainly  is  to  be  regretted  that  anti- 
quaries cannot  more  fully  decipher  the 
plentiful  symbolical  writings  indented  on 
these  and  other  Egyptian  monuments  of 
departed  wisdom,  concerning  which  our 
knowledge  is  so  scanty, — what  a  mass  of 
interesting  information  would  thereby  be 
disclosed. 

k3 
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"  You  may  easily  conceive,  Montague, 
how  immense  the  pyramids  are,  when  I 
tell  you  that  the  base  of  one,  the  biggest, 
covers  an  area  of  nearly  eleven  acres,  and 
its  height  is  upwards  of  four  hundred  and 
eighty  feet.  It  has  two  hundred  and 
eight  steps,  and  the  summit,  though  seem- 
ingly a  point,  is  in  fact  a  platform  nearly 
twenty  feet  long.  Old  authors,  to  whom, 
of  course,  we  are  principally  indebted  for 
the  detailed  accounts  we  possess  explanatory 
of  their  history,  state  that  the  smallest 
stones  used  in  the  construction  of  the  chief 
pyramids  were  each  thirty  feet  in  length, 
and  that  it  took  twenty  years  to  build  it, 
although  one  hundred  thousand  men  were 
constantly  employed  in  raising  this  vast 
structure,  who,  during  its  erection,  eat 
away  £200,000  worth  of  vegetables  alone : 
So  if  we  estimate  the  cost  of  their  other 
food  at  a  very  moderate  computation,  you 
see  what  an  enormous  sum  their  bare  sub- 
sistence must  have  amounted  to;  as  to 
wages  for  labour,  we  must  not  take  that 
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into  account,  for  there  is  no  reason  to  fancy 
they  were  very  handsomely  rewarded  for 
their  fatiguing  services,  and,  what's  more, 
they  were  not  very  apt  to  strike  work. 

"  It  appears  to  have  been  the  wish  of 
those  who  caused  these  huge  monuments  to 
be  raised,  to  prevent  posterity  from  finding 
out  how  they  were  originally  entered.  So 
the  external  openings  were  closed  with 
such  care,  and  the  union  of  the  different 
parts  managed  with  such  skill,  that  it  was 
impossible  to  detect  where  the  apertures 
had  been.  However,  in  the  course  of  time 
the  discovery  was  made,  and  great,  no 
doubt,  was  the  joy  of  the  curious,  who  had 
feared  that  the  efforts  of  researchers  were 
doomed  to  be  for  ever  unattended  with 
success. 

"  The  original  place  of  ingress  was  ascer- 
tained to  be  about  sixty  feet  from  the 
ground,  and  then  the  discoverers  found 
themselves  proceeding  through  long  lofty 
galleries  tliat  led  to  a  chamber  wherein 
lay  a  sarcophagus  that  at  once  explained 
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the  sacred  character  of  the  building.  But 
it  was  not  until  a  very  recent  date  that  the 
second  pyramid  was  penetrated  by  the 
zealous  Belzoni.  By  the  bye,  did  it  occur 
to  you,  when  wandering  about  Alexandria, 
that  it  was  the  birth-place  of  that  puzzling 
personage,  Euclid,  whose  treatise  on  Arith- 
metic, written  nearly  three  centuries  before 
the  birth  of  Christ,  you  of  course  know 
something  about;  and  that  Diophantus,  the 
supposed-to-be  inventor  of  algebra,  was  also 
born  there." 

''No,  indeed;  but  I  thought  of  the  famous 
Alexandrian  Library." 

"  You  know,  of  course,  how  and  when  the 
said  celebrated  library  was  destroyed?" 

"  I  don't  think  I  do,  exactly." 

"  Very  well,  then,  if  you  are  not  tired  of 
listening,  I'll  give  you  a  brief  sketch  of  its 
history.  It  was  founded  by  Ptolemy  Soter, 
and  greatly  increased  by  his  son,  Ptolemy 
Philadelphus,  in  whose  time  the  famous  light* 
house  on  the  Island  of  Pharos  was  erected, 
at  a  cost  of  £180,000;  when  he  died,  there 
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were  a  hundred  tliousand  volumes  collected, 
"wliicb,  by  the  praiseworthy  exertions  of  suc- 
ceeding rulers,  eventually  amounted  to  seven 
times  that  number.  The  plan  the  Kings  of 
Egypt  adopted  to  enlarge  this  library  was 
quite  in  accordance  with  their  usual  system 
of  gaining  what  they  required,  by  enrich- 
ing themselves  at  the  expense  of  others. 
All  foreign  books  imported  into  their  king- 
dom were  seized  and  transcribed.  The  ori- 
ginals were  kept,  the  copies  returned  in  lieu 
thereof,  upon  the  principle  that  exchange 
was  no  robbery ;  but  how  far  this  arrange- 
ment was  approved  of  by  one  of  the  parties, 
it  is  easy  to  imagine.  When  the  library 
contained  400,000  volumes,  it  was  burnt 
(47  B.C.)  during  Caesar's  warfare  with  the 
Alexandrians.  After  this  great  national 
loss,  Cleopatra,  who  had  been  previously 
presented  by  Antony — whose  love,  like  love 
in  general,  produced  excessive  generosity — 
with  200,000  volumes  from  the  library  at 
Pergamus,  with  this  gift  commenced  a  fresh 
collection,  which  in  the  course  of  time  num- 
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bered  700,000  volumes.  The  destructive 
Saracens,  under  Caliph  Omar,  when  they 
captured  the  city,  in  642,  wantonly  burnt 
this  splendid  supply  of  useful  literature." 

"  Are  there  any  libraries  in  the  present 
day  as  large  as  that  one  was?"  I  asked. 

"  Yes,"  replied  he,  "  the  library  at  Paris 
contains  exactly  the  same  number  of  volumes, 
besides  80,000  manuscripts ;  and  the  books 
in  the  Bodleian,*  at  Oxford,  and  in  the 
British  Museum,f  put  together,  make  the 
English  collection  somewhere  about  the  same 
as  the  French.  You  are,  of  course,  aware 
that  the  Alexandrian  Library  was  entirely 
composed  of  manuscripts,  for  printing  was 
not  then  in  vogue ;  but  we  have  data  for 
deciding  that  the  art  of  block-printing  was 
practised  by  the  Babylonians  at  a  very  early 
period,  as  the  Chaldean  bricks  in  the  British 
Museum  clearly  attest  their  knowledge  of 

*  Four  hundred  and  twenty  thousand  volumes, 
and  thirty  thousand  manuscripts. 

•j-  Three  hundred  and  eight  thousand  volumes, 
and  twenty-two  thousand  manuscripts. 
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this  primitive  mode  of  imparting  impres- 
sions by  some  species  of  types.  The  accounts 
transmitted  to  us  of  the  commencement  and 
progress  of  printing  in  Europe  are  highly 
interesting.  I  suppose  you  know  that  the 
fii'st  paper  ever  made  was  manufactured  in 
Egypt!" 

"  Yes,  from  a  sort  of  rush,  wasn't  it  ?" 
*'  Exactly ;  of  a  soft  stringy  fibrous  nature ; 
it  was  called  papyrus,  and  grew  abundantly 
on  the  banks  of  the  Nile,  and,  in  fact,  in 
any  marshy  ground ;  the  manner  of  making 
paper  from  it  was  extremely  simple.  The 
rushes  were  gathered,  both  ends  cut  off,  and 
the  remainder  sliced  into  a  number  of  very 
thin  strips,  which  were  laid  with  their  edges 
one  over  the  other,  and  joined  together  by 
some  kind  of  glutinous  substance.  The 
consumption  of  this  article  was  very  great 
indeed,  and  its  general  use  (for  besides 
paper,  papyrus  was  made  productive  of  other 
indispensable  things,  sails,  cloths,  shoes, 
&c.)  constituted  one  of  the  chief  sources  of 
revenue. 
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"  To  give  you  an  idea  of  the  importance 
that  was  attaclied  to  this  early  invention 
of  such  inestimable  utility,  I  may  as  "well 
mention  that  when  Ptolemy  Philadelphus 
was  forming  his  famous  library,  he  heard 
that  Attains,  king  of  Pergamus,  purposed 
by  means  of  Egyptian  paper  to  create  a 
library  that  should  surpass  the  one  at 
Alexandria,  so  he  at  once  prohibited  the 
exportation  of  papyrus  from  Egypt.  In 
consequence  of  this  interdict,  Attains,  be- 
coming dependent  on  liis  own  resources,  had 
to  devise  some  fresh  mode  of  accomplishing 
his  object,  and  the  result  of  this  difficulty 
was  the  invention  of  vellum,  made  of  the 
skins  of  calves,  sheep,  and  goats,  which  of 
course  proving  very  superior  to  the  material 
in  previous  use,  the  other  soon  ceased  to  be 
employed. 

"  In  the  tenth  century,  cotton  paper  was 
first  manufactured,  and  three  centuries  af^ 
ter wards  it  was  made  of  linen.  The  Chinese, 
who  no  doubt  made  use  of  paper  composed 
of  cotton  long  before  it  was  invented  in 
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Europe,  were  certainly  in  the  habit  of  using 
paper  manufactured  from  silk  at  a  very 
early  date,  for  the  Persians,  who  are  said  to 
have  acquired  the  art  from  them,  practised 
it  in  the  seventh  century.  About  fifty 
years  later,  it  was  adopted  at  Mecca,  but 
the  Arabians  afterwards  substituted  cotton 
for  silk,  and  this  invention  being  introduced 
into  Africa  and  Spain,  where  flax  was  much 
cultivated,  and  cotton  not  a  native  produc- 
tion, the  natural  result  was  that  linen  rags 
were  used  instead.  This  improvement  soon 
became  generally  known,  and  as  generally 
embraced ;  but  England,  which  used  to  be 
behindhand  in  these  matters,  in  those  days, 
had  no  regular  manufactory  for  the  new 
article  until  1588.  It  is  worthy  of  notice 
that  European  inventions  of  an  important 
kind  were  in  many  cases  discovered  to  be 
of  anterior  origin  in  China. 

"  Paper,  Pve  explained  to  you,  undoubt- 
edly was;  and  so  was  gunpowder,  printing, 
the  use  of  the  compass,  &c. 

*^  But  Egypt  was  the  land  whence  learning 
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was  disseminated,  for  we  know  that  the  arts 
and  sciences  had  made  considerable  progress 
there  before  they  were  known  in  Greece 
and  other  countries,  as  the  Greek  sages, 
Plato,  Pythagoras,  Solon,  lycurgus,  Thales, 
and  others  were  attracted  by  the  superior 
attainments  of  the  Egyptians  to  visit  them 
in  quest  of  knowledge.  So,  you  see,  that  the 
inhabitants  of  Egypt,  now  sunk  so  low  in 
the  scale  of  nations,  can  boast  of  their 
country  having  supplied  classic  Greece  with 
the  germs  of  that  celebrity  that  rendered 
her  so  illustrious  as  the  seat  of  learning,  the 
sciences,  and  arts.  The  ponderous  works 
of  the  ancient  Egyptians  are,  as  you  may 
fancy,  likely  to  outlive  the  varied  vestiges 
of  the  past  still  existing  elsewhere;  for 
what  has  endured  so  long  without  injury  or 
decay  will  probably  continue  as  now  through- 
out future  ages.  How  insignificant  are  the 
undertakings  of  the  present  day  compared 
with  theirs.  Only  call  to  mind  the  for- 
midable achievements  of  Semiramis,  the 
celebrated   queen   of    Assyria,    who   made 
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Babylon  what  it  was,  a  city  fifteen  leagues 
ill  circumference,  with  walls  two  hundred 
feet  high,  and  fifty  wide,  and  in  whose  time 
a  tunnel  was  formed  under  the  river  Eu- 
phrates. You  shor'd  likewise  remember 
the  fact  of  there  having  been  a  canal  a 
hundred  and  fifty  miles  in  length,  between 
the  Nile  and  the  Eed  Sea,  in  the  reign  of 
those  great  patrons  of  useful  national  works, 
the  Ptolemies." 

"  Dear  me!"  I  cried;  ''  what  fine  fellows 
they  must  have  been! — your  accounts  of 
what  they  knew,  and  what  they  did,  really 
quite  surprise  me." 

"  Ah,  you  were  wrong,  Montague  !"  said 
he,  "  in  fancying  that  the  ancients  were 
deficient  in  wisdom,  or  lacked  inventive 
faculty.  The  fact  is,  much  they  used  to  do 
we  can't  do  now,  and  we  should  be  very 
glad  to  be  able  to  eftect  some  of  the  matters 
that  they  accomplished  with  such  facility. 
Staining  glass,  for  instance,  and  rendering 
it  flexible  and  malleable,  two  things,  one  of 
which  our  knowledge  is  very  imperfect,  and 
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as  regards  the  other,  we're  completely  igno- 
rant. I  suppose  you  know  in  what  a  curious 
way  the  art  of  making  glass  was  first  dis- 
covered." 

"  No,  I  do  not,  I'm  ashamed  to  say." 
^'It  was  accidental,  and  in  this  manner: 
Some  mercantile  travellers,  carrying  with 
them  a  quantity  of  nitre,  rested  somewhere 
in  the  Holy  Land,  and  being  unable  to  ob- 
tain any  stones  to  form  supports  for  their 
cooking  utensils,  they  made  use  of  lumps  of 
nitre  for  tlie  purpose.  The  fire,  of  course, 
had  the  effect  of  liquefying  the  nitre,  which 
freely  blended  with  the  sand,  and  the  coagu- 
lation thus  produced  attracting  notice,  by 
its  transparency,  was  attentively  examined, 
and  this  little  incident  Jed  to  the  manufac- 
ture of  the  article  to  which  we  are  really  so 
greatly  indebted  for  its  varied  and  inesti- 
mable uses.  It  is  certainly  remarkable  to 
what  very  simple  circumstances  are  to  be 
ascribed  the  commencement  of  many  impor- 
tant discoveries.  For  instance,  a  man's 
observation  of  the  action  of  the  tail  of  a 
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kite,  and  its  effect  in  regulating  tlie  move- 
ments of  the  body,  gave  rise  to  the  concep- 
tion of  applying  the  principle  to  vessels  by 
attaching  some  instrument  of  similar  influ- 
ence to  their  sterns  to  govern  their  motion, 
and  thus  were  rudders  first  thought  of  and 
introduced.  Anchors  are  supposed  to  have 
been  first  used  by  the  Tuscans  in  the  latter 
part  of  the  sixth  century,  but  it  was  not 
until  four  centuries  afterwards  that  masts 
and  sails  were  invented  by  Dcedalus,  a  native 
of  Candia,  so  celebrated  for  his  talents  and 
productions  under  the  republic  of  Athens, 
which  city  he  so  greatly  benefited  by  his 
architectural  and  sculptural  works.  Now  I 
think  I  must  pipe  '  Belay,'  for  I've  nearly 
talked  myself  hoarse." 

"  Oh,  pray  gratify  my  curiosity  in  one 
other  matter,"  I  exclaimed,  as  he  was  about 
to  start  off. 

^'  Well,  what  is  it? — bear  a  hand." 

"•  Just  tell  me  when  diving  bells  first  ap- 
peared." 

"  Not  till  the  sixteenth  centurj^.     So  you 
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see  they  are  of  comparatively  modern  origin. 
The  first  one  ever  tried  was  a  very  primi- 
tive sort  of  aiFair,  resembling  a  huge  in- 
verted kettle;  but  it  fully  answered  the 
purpose  of  testing  the  efficacy  of  the  inven- 
tion. It  was  exhibited  before  that  great 
admirer  of  novelty,  Charles  Y.,  somewhere 
in  Spain,  in  1588,  and  it  was  immersed 
with  two  persons  inside,  and  made  a  suc- 
cessful debut.  About  a  hundred  years 
afterwards,  an  Englishman,  named  Phipps, 
turned  the  invention  to  good  account  in 
the  reign  of  Charles  II.,  by  recovering  a 
large  portion  of  the  cargo  of  a  richly 
freighted  Spanish  vessel,  sunk  on  the  coast 
of  Hispaniola.  He  fished  up  £200,000 
worth  of  valuables,  and  made  £20,000  by 
the  job,  besides  getting  knighted  for  his 
services  by  a  monarch  who  did  not  despise 
pelf,  although  he  took  so  little  care  of  it. 
Now,  Montague,  I  must  positively  be  gone. 
Your  inquisitiveness  has  certainly  made  me 
very  garrulous." 

**  By   which  I've  been  the  gainer ;  and 


AN  ONLY  SON  AT  SEA.  215 

if  you  '11  only  answer  me  one  question  more, 
I'll  promise  not  to  bore  you  in  this  way 
again.  Did  you  fall  in  with  a  crocodile  in 
the  course  of  your  trip?" 

"  No;  but  I  can  tell  you  something  about 
the  voracious  beast  that  you  have  probably 
heard  of  so  often.  Their  size,  of  course, 
varies  very  much  according  to  age;  but 
they  are  sometimes  upwards  of  thirty-feet 
long.  They  are  oviparous,  as  you  must 
know,  and  lay  their  eggs  in  the  sands, 
where,  by  the  powerful  heat  of  the  sun, 
they  are  hatched  in  about  two  months  or 
so.  They  are  supposed  to  live  as  long  as 
sixty  years,  and  to  have  that  number  of 
teeth.  Their  digestive  organs  are  of  the 
most  enviable  kind,  and  the  plan  they  adopt 
to  appease  their  hunger,  after  being  long 
without  a  dainty  morsel  in  the  shape  of  a 
human  being,  is  to  swallow  stones  to  distend 
the  stomach,  and  thus  diminish  their  crav- 
ing for  food.  Their  scales  are  impenetrable 
to  musket-balls,  so  you  may  fancy  their 
thickness.     A  small  anira?l  called  the  ich- 
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neumon  employs  itself  very  usefully  in 
destroying  the  eggs  of  this  formidable  and 
much  feared  enemy  to  man  in  Eastern 
countries,  so  that  few,  in  comparison  to  the 
number  deposited,  ever  come  to  maturity. 
A  fortunate  circumstance,  we'll  say,  as  a 
crocodile  sometimes  lays  nearly  a  hundred 
in  the  course  of  the  year.  The  eggs  are 
very  small,  considering  the  dimensions  of 
the  amphibious  monster.  They  are  not 
bigger  than  a  turkey's,  and  the  new-born 
animal  is  only  a  few  inches  in  length ;  but, 
despite  their  diminutiveness,  they  are  not 
aided  by  their  parents  in  the  procurement 
of  food,  which  they  have  to  find  as  best  they 
can;  and,  luckily,  instinct  conducts  them 
to  the  element  they  are  destined  to  inhabit, 
where  they  forthwith  commence  catering 
for  themselves.  How  long  it  is  before  they 
contract  a  taste  for  human  flesh  I  cannot 
exactly  say ;  but  I  have  no  doubt  they  begin 
quite  young  enough.  A  friend  of  mine  once 
told  me  he  was  standing,  one  day,  on  the 
banks  of  the  Nile,  watching  an  immense 
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crocodile  in  the  river,  when  the  animal 
suddenly  opening  its  capacious  maw,  a 
small  bird  flew  in  and  out,  much  to  his 
astonishment.  He  afterwards  learnt,  that 
the  crocodile  is  subject  to  a  great  deal  of 
annoyance  from  the  tormenting  propensities 
of  a  species  of  leech,  that  fastens  itself  on 
its  tongue,  holding  on  tenaciously  until  the 
friendly  little  bird  enters,  and  carries  off  the 
blood-sucker,  much  to  the  grateful  crocodile's 
relief. 

"In  some  part  of  India  (Rangoon,  I 
rather  think),  it  is  customary,  when  females 
are  accused  of  certain  crimes,  to  compel 
them  to  enter  waters  frequented  by  alliga- 
tors (the  crocodile  of  that  region),  and 
there  stand  immersed  above  the  waist,  in 
order  that  their  innocence  may  be  esta- 
blished, or  their  guilt  proved,  by  this  in- 
genious oriental  process  of  trial.  If  they 
escape  being  carried  off,  which  is  not  very 
likely  to  happen,  as  you  may  imagine,  they 
are  accounted  innocent,  and  if  they  are 
borne  away  by  the  impartial  judges  invited 

VOL.  II.  L 
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to  pronounce  an  opinion  as  to  the  justness 
of  the  charge,  they  are  of  course  considered 
deserving  of  the  fate  they  have  met  with,  as 
a  punishment  for  their  misdeeds." 

"How  horrible!" 

"Ah!  you  may  well  say  that;  but  dear 
me !  I  have  stayed  here  talking  to  you  until 
it's  almost  time  to  be  thinking  of  going  on 
deck." 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Again  reposing,  after  a  rough  passage  and  a 
boisterous  Levanter,  such  as  drove  St.  Paul 
against  the  rocky  coast  of  the  sterile-looking 
isle,  whose  fame  exceeds  its  beauty,  the 
frigate,  late  shorn  of  some  of  her  wings, 
like  a  sea-bird  with  ruffled  pinions  after 
flight  in  the  storm,  lays  without  motion  on 
the  smooth  waters  of  the  commodious  ani- 
mated port,  where  land  and  its  supposed-to- 
be-antagonistic  element  are  so  harmoniously 
blended,  that  house-steps  conduct  from  one 
to  the  other,  in  token  of  their  agreeable  in- 
timacy, and  bed-room  windows  are  but 
scarcely  separated  from  the  upper  stories  of 
the  embracing  shipping.  The  sonorous 
calls  of  "  All's  well!"  from  marine  sentries, 
l3 
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in  connexion  with  the  loud  strikings  of 
nautical  time-pieces,  penetrating  the  un- 
closed ears  of  restless  slumberers,  or  arousing 
from  sound  sleep  vexed  mortals  of  the  "  irri- 
tabile  genus." 

But  what  signifies  that  bilious-looking 
piece  of  yellow  bunting,  flying  at  the  fore,  in 
lieu  of  an  admiral's  flag? 

It  is  a  sufficient  warning  to  all  to  shun,  as 
they  would  a  plague-smitten  neighbour,  the 
proscribed  vessel  in  "  durance  vile,"  just  ar- 
rived from  some  imagined  pestiferous  land, 
and  containing  all  the  germs  of  the  direst 
pestilence. 

Talk  of  Oriental  despotism  and  the  usages 
of  unpolished  climes,  most  Eastern  measures 
are  mild  and  merciful  compared  to  the 
tyrannical  Quarantine  Code,  that  incul- 
cates slavish  fear  and  enforces  the  most 
servile  obedience  of  its  ordinances,  the  in- 
fringement of  which  incurs  the  penalty  of 
the  murderer  or  felon ! 

True,  though  trite,  is  the  adage,  "  It's  an 
ill  wind  that  blows  nobody  good,"  and  what 
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is  often  the  bane  of  the  multitude  proves 
beneficial  to  some,  as  exemplified  in  the 
satisfaction  experienced  by  first  lieutenants 
of  men-of-war  requiring  refit,  at  the  circum- 
stance that  afibrds  a  seasonable  opportunity 
of  "  putting  to  rights  with  all  hands  on 
board." 

Mr.  Nettings,  like  his  kind,  had  no 
aversion  to  this  unpopular  period  of  for- 
bidden intercourse,  which  he  devoted  with 
strenuous  zeal  to  the  beautification  of  his 
charge,  externally  and  internally,  with  the 
view  of  rendering  her  a  fit  companion  for 
her  fellows  by  the  time  she  was  to  be  per- 
mitted to  consort  with  them.  Obvious  was 
his  pride  in  surveying  the  daily  progress 
and  increasing  improvement  in  her  appear- 
ance, and  agreeably  was  his  time  employed 
in  the  general  superintendence  of  her  reno- 
vation. Not  equally  contented,  however, 
were  the  middies,  longing  for  the  day  of 
enfranchisement  to  arrive,  foreshadowing 
their  future  pleasurable  pursuits,  and  in  the 
interval  bearing  with  ill  grace  the  tanta- 
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lizing  sight  of  their  liberated  brethren  of 
other  ships,  galloping  along  the  roadway 
that  margined  the  water,  may  be  waving 
their  caps  to  testify  their  consciousness  of 
the  envious  sensations  their  appearance  was 
calculated  to  produce. 

A  packet  from  England  during  this  pro- 
bational  course  is  usually  accounted  a  tem- 
porary relief  from  ennui,  and  luckily  such 
a  harbinger  of  joy  was  daily  expected,  and 
at  length  the  signal  at  the  Semaphore  an- 
nounced her  approach.  No  "  Steam  Navi- 
gation Company's"  fleet  carriers  on  the 
deep  then  traversed  the  Mediterranean, 
shortening  time  and  space,  and  nought  but 
a  non-confidential  government  postman  of 
doubtful  locomotive  power,  though  proudly 
displaying  on  a  small  scale  the  creative 
faculty  of  Watts,  bore  thither  monthly,  if 
the  weather  would  allow,  the  budgets  *  from 
grave  to  gay,  from  lively  to  severe.' 

Upon  this  occasion,  no  sooner  did  the 
welcome  craft  stop  beside  the  admiral's 
huge   wooden    domicile,   than    numberless 
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boats  gathered  round  the  new  arrival  to 
possess  themselves  of  their  share  of  episto- 
lary produce. 

After  the  exercise  of  some  patience,  the 
inmates  of  the  "  unclean"  tenement  beheld 
their  well-filled  canvas  bags  drawing  nigh, 
and  simultaneously  with  their  receipt,  a 
little  triangular  primrose-coloured  billet  was 
put  into  the  hand  of  Lieutenant  Gascoigne, 
who  after  one  glance  at  the  interior,  rushed 
aft,  seized  a  spy-glass  from  the  signal-man, 
jumped  on  the  taffrel,  rested  the  telescope 
on  the  hammock  netting,  drew  it  out, 
pushed  it  in,  then  back  the  eighth  of  an 
inch — the  focus  is  gained,  the  eye  sweeps  the 
deck  of  the  crowded  steamer,  now  the  useful 
instrument  remains  fixed — but  only  for  an 
instant — again  it  moves  as  before ;  suddenly 
it  stops  once  more,  a  white  cambric  hand- 
kerchief is  drawn  from  the  jacket-pocket 
ready  for  use,  the  next  minute  it's  hung 
over  the  side  against  a  blackened  board,  now 
thrown  loosely  out,  the  wind  catches  it. 

Is  it  seen  ?    Yes !    There's  the  responsive 
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wave.  The  cap  answers  it.  The  manual 
kiss  is  interchanged.  The  spy-glass  drops. 
The  ecstatic  lover  hastens  frantically  to  his 
cabin!  The  writing-case  is  opened  im- 
petuously, pens,  paper,  wafers,  wax,  strewed 
about  in  wild  confusion.  The  time  is  pre- 
cious. One  line  suffices.  "  Pray  hie  to 
the  Parlatorio."  But — this  fond  bidding 
does  not  travel  with  the  speed  of  Love ;  for 
ere  it  can  depart  on  its  momentous  mission, 
it  must  be  disinfected.  Sulphureous  smoke 
deprives  it  of  contagion,  the  remorseless 
knife  scores  it  like  a  piece  of  pork — and 
thus  mutilated  and  mellifiuous^  most  unlike 
an  amorous  messenger,  it  reaches  the  small, 
soft,  white  delicate  hand  of  one  of  the  most 
beauteous  of  her  sex,  its  odour  pierces  one 
organ,  its  words  another ! 

The  distribution  of  the  contents  of  the 
mail  bags  diffused  abundant  gratification 
amongst  officers  and  men,  and  throughout 
the  decks  all  other  occupations  were  sus- 
pended, and  the  perusal  of  warm,  tepid, 
chilly,  or  cold  effusions,  was  the  order  of 
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the  day.  Sitting  on  a  shot-rack  might  be 
seen  a  serious-faced  tar,  making  a  study  of 
a  somewhat  illegible  communication  from 
his  spouse ;  lounging  over  a  gun,  a  smiling 
seaman  thoroughly  enjoying  a  letter  from  a 
late  shipmate,  explanatory  of  a  drunken 
spree;  standing  together,  two  busy -looking 
individuals,  one  good-naturedly  reading  to 
his  illiterate  messmate  a  domestic  epistle, 
that  his  lack  of  early  education  prevented 
his  being  able  to  decipher  himself.  In  an- 
other direction,  a  curly-headed  young  top- 
man  making  himself  acquainted  with  the 
increasing  amativeness  of  his  sweetheart; 
elsewhere  a  marine  recruit  learning  what 
has  happened,  since  his  departure,  in  his 
native  village.  In  some  other  spot,  a  smart 
active  youth  gaining  advantage,  from  ma- 
ternal prognostics  of  his  excelling  his  com- 
petitors. 

Most  of  the  members  of  the  **  larboard 

berth"   appeared  to  be  agreeably  engaged, 

except  the  senior  mate,  whose  complainings 

of  the  non-receipt  of  an  anticipated  dispatch 

l3 
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elicited  some  remarks  from  the  least  loved 
of  liis  messmates,  who  concluded  his  con- 
doling observations  by  exclaiming — 
*'  You're  quite  right,  old  fellow, 

*  Vita  sine  Uteris  mors  est' — 

Life  without  letters  is  death. — But  don't 
despair — don't  despond; 

*  In  all  emergencies  play  the  man,' 

and  I'll  promise  you, 

*  To  crown  thy  worth  she  shall  be  ever  thine, 
And  make  thee  father  of  a  beauteous  line.'  " 

The  parent  in  prospective,  now  *  nothing 
too  loth  to  stir  at  these  indignities,'  sprang 
out  of  the  doorway,  but  stumbling,  fell,  and 
the  fleeing  wight  ejaculated — 

**  <  This  is  a  sorry  sight.' 

*  We  may  outrun, 
By  violent  swiftness,  that  which  we  run  at, 
And  lose  by  over-running.'  " 

As  I  turned  over  my  ample  bundle  of 
letters,  the  handwriting  on  each  was  scanned 
hastily  as  it  gave  place  to  another,  and  it 
was  easy  to  know,  from  the  exteriors,  who 
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the  writers  were,  until  there  came  forth  one 
that  defied  recognition,  and  was  conse- 
quently torn  open  first;  and  what  was  my 
astonishment  on  perusing  the  following 
document : 

'*  Holly  Cottage,  near  Flint, 
"  North  Wales. 

"  My  dear  Sir, 

"  I  have  just  received,  or  rather 
Mrs.  Dickson  has,  an  ambiguous  letter  from 
our  late  son  Charles,  containing  a  long  cata- 
logue of  imaginary  woes,  and  disclosing  a 
fixed  intention  of  terminating  his  brief 
naval  career  by  swallowing  poison.  He 
announces  this  resolution  in  so  positive  a 
tone,  that  I  have  no  doubt  of  his  having 
executed  it ;  for  he  has  always  shown  him- 
self a  youth  of  more  determination  than  dis- 
cretion. His  mother  is  a  woman  of  strong 
mind  and  disciplined  feelings,  and  has  there- 
fore borne  the  news  wonderfully  well.  You 
must  be  aware  that  according  to  the  English 
law,  so  remarkable  for  its  equity,  I  am  my 
late  son's  natural  heir  and  sole  executor, 
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and  consequently  called  upon  to  lay  claim 
to  his  effects,  which,  as  he  made  mention  of 
you  as  his  friend,  I  request  you  will  forward 
to  the  above  address,  taking  care  to  send 
them  by  the  cheapest  mode  of  conveyance. 
You  will,  of  course,  have  taped  and  sealed 
the  chest  containing  his  property;  but  I 
deem  it  expedient  to  furnish  you  with  a 
duplicate  inventory  of  the  clothes  I  pur- 
chased for  him,  in  case  the  first  has  been 
lost  or  defaced. 

"  '  Outfit  of  Master  Charles  Dickson. 

8  White  shirts  (linen  fronts  and  collars.) 

4  Blue-striped  shirts. 

4  Long  night  shirts  (calico.) 

6  Pair  of  white  trowsers  (two  of  them  jean  for 

best.) 
4  Jean  waistcoats   (for  use  when  dining  with 

Captain.) 
1  Tail  coat. 

1  Rough  coat  (flushing.) 
1  Bluejacket  and  waistcoat. 
1  Pair  blue  trowsers  (stout.) 
1  Cap  and  band. 

1  Pair  half-boots  (for  full  uniform.) 
1  Pair  double-soled  shoes  (for  keeping  watch.) 
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1  Pair  Oxford  shoes  (general  use.) 

1  Pair  pumps  (evenings.) 

2  Pair  leather  straps. 
6  Stout  towels. 

6  Pair  of  socks. 

4  Cotton  pocket-handkerchiefs  (blue  with  white 
spot.)  , 

2  Nightcaps. 
Clothes  brush. 

1  Set  shoe  brushes. 

3  Tins  blacking. 

Pewter  basin,  mug,  and  soap-dish. 
1  Hair-brush. 
1  Comb. 
1  Tooth-brush. 
1  Bar  yellow  soap. 

**  These  articles  I  purpose  dividing  amongst 
my  seven  surviving  children,  none  of  whom 
have  ever  cost  me  anything  like  as  much  as 
he  did ;  for,  independent  of  the  large  sum  I 
spent  upon  his  equipment,  I  had  often  been 
obliged  to  incur  great  expense  about  his 
health — the  defectiveness  of  which  was  a 
very  great  drain  on  my  purse.  I  am  not 
aware  that  it  is  necessary  for  me  to  say 
more  to  ensure  your  correct  performance  of 
the  duty  that  has  devolved  on  you.     But 
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I  trust  you  will  confine  your  reply  to  the 
compass  of  a  single  letter,  for  I  had  to  pay 
five  and  twopence  for  the  last — three  shil- 
lings foreign,  and  the  rest  inland,  postage. 
I  complained  of  this  exorbitant  charge, 
but  got  no  redress,  being  told  that  I  had 
better  ask  my  correspondents  to  send  less 
bulky  and  weighty  letters  if  they  went 
through  the  post-office. 

'*  I  am,  dear  Sir, 

"  Yours  faithfully, 

"  Peter  Dickson.'' 

The  sensations  created  by  this  epistle 
were  such  as  to  incapacitate  me  from  con- 
tinuing the  examination  of  my  other  de- 
spatches for  several  minutes ;  after  which,  I 
began  to  read  the  ensuing  communica- 
tion : — 

"  Montague  Hall,  Tuesday. 

"  My  darling  One, 

"No  letter  from  you  yet,  and 
you  have  been  away  now  nearly  a  fortnight. 
I  run  across  the  lawn  every  day  without  my 
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bonnet,  when  I  see  James  in  the  distance 
with  the  letter-bag  from  the  village;  and, 
oh,  Arthur!  you  cannot  imagine  how  dis- 
appointed I  feel  when  I  find  no  tidings  from 
your  darling  pen.  It  seems  an  age  since 
you  left  me.  Last  night,  the  wind  was  so 
high,  and  made  the  windows  shake  so,  that 
I  felt  a  trembling  all  over  when  I  thought 
of  you,  my  precious  boy !  and  I  couldn't  get 
a  wink  of  sleep  all  night  for  thinking  of 
you,  and  my  restlessness  awoke  your  father, 
who  was  anything  but  well,  as  he  was  suffer- 
ing from  dyspepsia ;  and  then,  just  as  he  got 
into  a  dose  again,  my  sobbing  disturbed 
him  a  second  time,  so  we  both  got  up,  put 
on  our  dressing-gowns,  and  sat  for  two 
hours  by  the  fire,  talking  about  you ;  and  I 
think,  if  the  rushlight  hadn't  gone  out,  we 
should  have  stayed  there  till  daylight,  so 
little  were  we  inclined  for  sleep  with  our 
minds  disturbed  so.  Mr.  Oswald  drops  in  to 
dinner  very  often,  to  ask  how  we  are,  and  if 
we  have  heard  from  you.  He  says  the  seas 
you  are  on  are  not  near  so  rough  as  some ; 
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but  he  wouldn't  say  they  were  always 
smooth.  No,  no ;  he  couldn't  truly  say  so, 
I  am  afraid.  I  asked  him  if  he  thought 
any  accident  had  happened  to  you,  to  pre- 
vent your  writing,  and  he  said  '  No,'  so  very 
positively,  that  his  answer  has  relieved  my 
fears  a  little.  Oh,  what  a  change  in  my 
feelings,  your  father's  spirits,  and,  in  fact, 
in  everything,  since  you  went  away.  And 
why — oh !  why  ? 

"  Ah !  you  little  know  how  sorrowful  your 
absence  has  made  us  all !  Even  the  pony 
wanders  about  the  paddock  quite  miserable, 
looking  everywhere  for  his  kind  young 
master,  who  us^d  to  feed  him  so  regularly, 
and  give  him  bread  and  butter  and  apples 
out  of  his  hand ;  and  when  he  neighs,  too, 
the  sound  is  so  very  different  to  what  it 
used  to  be,  that  I  am  confident  he's  un- 
happy. The  maids,  whenever  I  speak  to 
them  about  you,  all  declare  they're  wretched, 
and  say  they  could  not  have  imagined  they 
would  have  felt  your  departure  as  much  as 
they  do.     Until  I  hear  from  you,  I  shall 
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continue  most  melancholy.  Eemember  this, 
and  I  am  sure  your  warm  heart  will  make  you 
write  soon.  Pray  do,  and  very  often,  and 
put  in  everything  you  think  of.  And  first, 
and  above  all  things,  never,  never  for  one 
moment  forget  my  entreaties  about  keeping 
yourself  dry.  Getting  wet  is  so  very^  very 
dangerous.  Colds  are  caught  so  easily^  and 
Dr.  Dillon  said,  one  day,  for  certain,  that 
they  are  often  the  forerunners  of  very  severe 
illnesses.  Eemember  this,  pray  do.  One 
can  always,  with  a  little  care,  find  out  if 
there  is  any  chance  of  rain.  I  am  making 
you  another  woollen  comforter  for  your 
dear  neck,  in  case  you  find  the  climate 
colder  than  you  have  been  accustomed  to. 

"  Bless  you — bless  you,  my  beloved  child ! 
Write  by  return  of  post,  I  beseech  you,  and 
you  will  be  rewarded  for  your  dutiful  con- 
duct to 

"Your  inconsolable  Mother, 

"Kebecca  Montague." 

The  next  letter  read  was  from  my  father, 
rather  brief,  but  full  of  feeling. 
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Then  followed  one,  that  made  up  in  length 
for  the  shortness  of  the  ether,  from  Mr. 
Oswald,  containing  a  fresh  supply  of  sug- 
gestions, and  many  remarks  on  the  advan- 
tages of  foreign  travel,  and  likewise  some 
allusion  to  the  state  of  affairs  at  the  hall, 
and  the  cause  there  was  for  great  gratitude 
and  affection  in  being  so  prized. 

After  this  came  a  scrawl  from  a  school 
comrade,  who  had  volunteered  his  corre- 
spondence, and  sent  me  the  subjoined  bud- 
get of  local  news. 

"  Hardwop  House  Academy. 

"  My  dear  old  Schoolfellow  Arthur, 

"  All  the  chaps  were  very  sorry 
to  find  you  were  not  coming  back,  and  when 
I  mentioned  what  a  funk  the  Domine  was 
put  into  by  your  brick  of  a  mother,  there 
was  a  regular  roar  of  laughter,  and  such 
shouting,  and  tossing  up  and  kicking  about 
of  caps!  and  Herbert  proposed  that  our 
poet  Williamson  should  make  some  verses 
on  the  subject,  showing  how  old  Turnover 
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looked  and  felt  when  he  beat  a  retreat.  You 
may  depend  upon  it  he  took  good  care  not 
to  breathe  a  syllable  of  what  happened  to 
Mrs.  T.,  who  bullies  him  more  than  ever, 
since  five  fellows  went  away  with  the  scarlet 
fever.  It  is  lucky  for  your  mother,  Vixen 
didn't  know  what  had  taken  place,  for  she 
would  never  have  been  satisfied  until  she 
had  either  received  an  apology  or  fought  a 
duel.  She  boasts,  you  know,  of  having  one 
day  killed  a  rat  in  the  fowl-house  with  a 
horse-pistol  she  swears  belonged  to  one  of 
Cromwell's  troopers,  and  was  picked  up  at 
Kaseby.  She  goes  on  zealously  at  the  old 
work,  and  the  pills  are  bigger  and  nastier 
than  ever. 

''  Grindlay,  whose  father  is  a  doctor,  and 
therefore  he  ought  to  know  something  about 
it,  vows  they  are  made  of  equal  quantities 
of  ipecacuanha  and  assafcetida. 

"It  is  not  wonderful  the  forgetful  Mrs. 
Turnover  forgot  to  send  your  silver-gilt 
goblet  and  your  books  at  the  time  she  sent 
the  half-yearly  account.     The  first  she  has 
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secured  for  her  own  particular  use,  and 
drinks  her  hot  elder-berry  wine  out  of  it 
every  night,  and  all  the  volumes  you  used 
to  he  so  fond  ^/have  been  served  out  amongst 
different  fellows — not  gratis,  I  dare  say. 
Directly  she  heard  you  were  going  to  sea, 
she  chuckled  ever  so,  and  rubbed  her  bony 
hands,  and  said  it  was  just  the  very  place 
for  you,  as  there  you  would  be  kept  in  tight 
order,  and  made  to  feel  what  discipline  was, 
and  not  dare  to  kick  and  bite  when  you 
were  flogged.  She  has  often  said  she  was 
quite  sure  you  would  never  enjoy  the  luxury 
of  a  natural  death,  and  that  you  didn't  de- 
serve it.  Oh,  how  I  hate  her,  and  wish  I 
could  see  her  friz  in  the  frying-pan !  Her 
last  accusation  against  Turnover  is  that  he 
purposely  jambed  her  behind  the  door.  In 
spite  of  all  the  pieces  of  orange-peel  that 
are  laid  for  her,  she  has  only  fallen  twice 
since  you  left,  but  the  last,  I  rejoice  to  say, 
was  a  bruiser,  and  she  had  her  arm  in  a 
sling  for  a  couple  of  days  afterwards. 
*'  Your  friend  Ann  has  had  her  nerves 
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nicely  tried  by  Neville,  who  she  reported 
for  prigging  pears.  Last  Wednesday,  he 
got  out  on  the  roof  in  the  middle  of  the 
night,  and  hallooed  down  her  bed-room 
chimney  until  she  bawled  like  mad,  and  the 
Domine  rushed  in  to  her  in  his  night  shirt, 
and  found  her  buried  under  the  clothes 
more  than  half  dead  with  fright.  She  said 
she  had  had  a  warning,  and  then  she  fainted 
off,  and  he  held  her  up  in  the  bed,  and 
Mother  Turnover  came  in,  and  found  them 
in  that  position,  and  abused  him  for  re- 
maining in  the  presence  of  females  with 
nothing  but  a  shirt  on,  so  he  crept  back  to 
his  room  shivering,  and  she  produced  some 
mixture,  and  insisted  upon  Ann's  taking 
some,  but  she  wouldn't,  so  she  got  another 
warning,  and  was  called  a  disgraceful  coward, 
and  unfit  for  her  place. 

"  The  pond  is  limed  so  often  that  I  don't 
think  there's  a  carp  or  a  perch  left.  March- 
mont  nearly  broke  his  neck  lately,  letting 
himself  down  into  the  yard  with  knotted 
sheets ;  the  fastening  gave  way,  and  he  had 
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an  awful  somersault,  but  we  contrived  to 
get  him  in  again,  and  though  he  was  much 
shaken,  he  was  able  to  get  up  in  the  morn- 
ing and  escape  being  found  out.  Now  I've 
got  a  tremendous  secret  to  tell  you.  I've 
made  up  my  mind  to  cut  and  run,  and  go  to 
sea,  directly  I've  saved  up  seven  and  six- 
pence, which  I  calculate  will  carry  me  to 
Dover,  and  buy  me  a  sailor's  hat. 

''  Let  me  know,  when  you  write,  how  long 
you  think  it  will  be  before  I  am  captain  of 
my  own  ship.  Good  bye,  old  fellow !  Every- 
body here  but  the  Turnovers  like  you  and 
praise  you.      Perhaps  we  shall  soon  meet 

again,  and 

"  I  remain, 

**  Your  chum  and  affectionate  friend, 

"  George  Christie." 

After  getting  through  the  remainder  of 
my  despatches,  the  first  person  I  encountered 
on  proceeding  to  my  mess,  was  Charles 
Dickson,  who,  on  being  asked  if  he  had 
heard  from  his  parents,  answered,    ''No; 
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and  I  don't  intend  to  cry  about  it."  He 
was  then  told  to  go  into  the  berth,  and  he 
would  soon  hear  some  news.  Accordingly 
he  preceded  me,  and  as  there  was  a  good 
audience  there  assembled,  Mr.  Dickson's 
letter  was  again  unfolded,  and  its  contents 
read  aloud  for  the  enlightenment  of  his  son 
and  his  companions.  But,  not  without 
interruption,  manifold  were  the  comments 
on  its  character — numerous  the  observations 
addressed  to  the  supposed-to-be  defunct — 
and  many  the  remarks  of  the  said  person  on 
his  imagined  exit,  and  the  sorrow  it  had 
caused.  His  laugh  was  as  loud  as  any, 
which  induced  one  of  his  messmates  to  ex- 
claim, ^'It's  a  pity,  Charley,  your  father 
can't  hear  you.  What  a  joy  it  would  be  to 
him  to  find  you  are  still  in  the  land  of  the 
living,  instead  of  at  the  bottom  of  the  ^  vasty 
deep!'  Mind  you  send  him  a  touching 
letter  when  you  announce  your  intention  of 
some  day  re-joining  the  family  circle  at 
'  Home,  sweet  home.'  I  hope  you  will 
never  cease  to  feel  grateful  to  him  for  that 
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liberal  outfit.  He  had  evidently  read  Lord 
Collingwood's  letters,  especially  the  one  to 
Mr.  Blackett,  in  which  he  says :  '  When  I 
sailed,  I  had  not  time  to  make  a  coat,  and 
have  only  two,  one  of  which  is  very  old.^ 
So  your  governor  no  doubt  considered  that 
if  an  admiral  could  do  with  two  coats,  and 
one  of  them  nearly  worn  out,  a  midshipman 
ought  to  think  himself  well  off  with  one 
new  one.  You  appear  to  have  been  fur- 
nished with  an  ample  supply  of  shoe-leather, 
and  I  hope  your  watch-keeping  stouts  will 
stand  a  good  bit  of  work  yet." 

Charley  smiled. 

"  That's  right,  *  Hide  si  sapis' — Laugh 
if  you're  wise — as  jolly  Martial  says;  and 
if  you  fancy  your  kit  might  have  been 
better,  you  must  remember  that  many  cele- 
brated characters  used  to  be  rather  short  of 
wearing  apparel,  and  that  Marcus  Cato, 
once  consul  of  Kome,  never  wore  a  coat 
that  stood  him  in  more  than  a  hundred 
pence,  and  there's  reason  to  suppose  that 
Louis  the  Eleventh,  King  of  France,  had 
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"  not  an  extensive  or  extravagant  ward- 
robe, for  mention  is  made  in  liis  expenditure 
of  a  charge  "  for  fustian  to  new  sleeve  bis 
Majesty's  doublet,  two  shillings;  and  three 
halfpence  for  liquor  to  grease  his  boots." 
"  Ah !— 

"Thank  heaven,  that  made  me  of  an  humble  mind, 
To  actions  little — less  to  words  inclined.'  " 

"Where's   that  from,  plagiarist?"'  cried 
Armitage. 

"  Horace — blockhead ! — 

"  Di  bene  fecerunt  inopis  me  quod  que  pusilll, 
Finxerunt  animi,  raro  et  per  pauca  loquentis." 

"  Exactly,  prattler !"  quoth  Stuart : 

"  <  Egregii  mortalem  altique  silenti — 

One  of  uncommon  silence  and  reserve. 


vol.,  II,  M 
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CHAPTER  X. 


The  Union- Jack  at  the  peak  of  the  flag- 
ship showed  that  a  Court  Martial  was  sit- 
ting on  board,  for  the  trial  of  some  unfor- 
tunate offender;  so  as  I,  in  common  with 
many  others,  wished  to  witness  the  proceed- 
ings of  a  Naval  Court  of  Law,  we  asked  and 
obtained  leave  to  go  on  board  to  gratify  our 
curiosity. 

On  repairing  thither,  we  saw  seven  cap- 
tains in  full  uniform,  sitting  at  a  long  table 
on  the  quarter-deck,  under  an  awning. 

Before  each  was  a  cocked  hat,  and  writing 
materials. 

At  one  end  was  the  president,  at  the 
other  the  admiral's  secretary,  officiating  as 
judge  advocate. 
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Behind  him,  at  a  short  distance  off,  stood 
the  prisoner,  by  whose  side  was  his  guard. 
"  The  Master  at  Arms,"  vested  with  great 
importance  for  the  day,  and  evidently  im- 
pressed with  agreeable  notions  of  the  strik- 
ingness  of  his  appearance,  crowned  with  a 
glazed  cocked  hat,  borrowed  from  the  mid- 
shipmen's mess  for  the  occasion,  and  clasp- 
ing in  his  right  hand  a  drawn  sword. 

A  dense  crowd,  consisting  of  a  portion  of 
the  ship's  crew,  people  from  other  vessels, 
and  persons  from  the  shore,  inclosed  the 
judges. 

The  prisoner's  countenance  betrayed  de- 
jection, but  its  colour  bespoke  a  taste  for 
ardent  spirits — a  predilection  that  had 
brought  about  the  trial,  as  set  forth  in 
the  following  charge,  adduced  by  his  cap- 
tain, as  prosecutor : 

^^  In  that  you,  Edward  Range,  did,  upon 
the  seventeenth   day  of  August,   eighteen 

hundred  and ,  whilst  serving  on  full 

pay,  as  gunner  of  His  Majesty's  Ship , 

under  my  command,  when  in  a  state  of  in- 
m2 
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toxication,  take  from  the  first  lieutenant's 
cabin  the  keys  of  the  magazine,  and  proceed 
thither;  whereupon  you  commenced  wet 
holystoning  and  washing  it  out,  whereby  a 
large  number  of  cartridges  A\^ere  wet,  that 
you  subsequently  carried  to  the  galley,  and 
assaulted  the  ship's  cook,  for  not  putting 
the  same  into  the  oven  to  dry." 

The  first  witness  called  was  the  said  per- 
son who  had  failed  to  obey  his  superior 
oificer's  orders. 

He  was  a  man  of  small  stature,  with  one 
arm.  The  judge-advocate  put  a  small  book 
into  his  hand,  and  told  him  to  repeat  after 
him,  word  for  word,  what  he  was  about  to 
say. 

He  nodded  assent,  the  other  began-^ 

'^  I,  Jacob  Jenkins " 

"  I,  Jacob  Jenkins,"  repeated  the  wit- 
ness— and  he  then  uttered,  after  his  in- 
structor, the  following  determination — 
'^  do  solemnly  swear,  that  in  the  evidence  I 
shall  give  before  this  court,  whether  it  be 
favourable  or  unfavourable  to  the  prisoner. 
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I  will  speak  tlie  truth,  the  whole  truth,  and 

nothing  but  the  truth,  so " 

"  Kiss  the  book,"  said  his  prompter. 
He  did  as  directed,  and  felt  he  had  un- 
dertaken to  do  what  he'd  never  done  before, 
in  the  promise  he'd  just  made.  He  then 
cast  a  look  at  the  prisoner,  as  much  as  to 
say,  "  You  see  I  can't  help  myself,  and 
you're  done  for." 

"  You  hold  the  rating  of  ship's  cook?" 
was  the  first  question  put  to  him. 

"  Yes,  if  you  please,  I  do.  Sir,"  he  re- 
plied, thoroughly  convinced  he  was  telling 
the  whole  truth.  "  I  came  here  from  Ports- 
mouth ordinary,  and  I've  got  characters  to 

show  that " 

"  That's  not  to  the  point,"  said  the  Pre- 
sident, interrupting  the  startled  speaker: 
"  speak  to  the  purport,  and  explain  what 
occurred  when  the  prisoner  first  came  to 
the  galley." 

"  I  will,  sir.  When  he  came  up  first,  he 
stumbled  against  the  coppers." 

"  Yes,  my  foot    slipped,   because  your 
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greasy  copper  under  foot  wasn't  half  clean, 
as  is  always  the  case.  I  never  see  a  galley 
in  such  a  state — never." 

"  Silence;  that's  not  to  the  point.  You 
mustn't  interrupt  the  witness." 

''  Not  if  he  tells  lies,  sir?" 

"  The  time  for  your  defence  will  come 
by  and  by,  when  you  can  say  all  you  please 
in  proof  of  your  innocence,  and  the  false- 
ness of  evidence." 

"  Thank  you,  sir.  I'll  be  ou  the  look 
out." 

"  Jacob  Jenkins,  proceed." 

"  /  will,  sir,^'  replied  the  witness,  with 
emphasis,  glancing  revengefully  at  his  ac- 
cuser. 

"  Had  the  prisoner  anything  with  him  ?" 

"  Yes,  sir,  he  had.  A  canvas  bag  full 
of " 

"  'Twas  made  of  duck,  you .      I 

never  had  a  bit  of  canvas  from  the  boat- 
swain since  I  joined  the  ship,  to  use  as  a 
table-cover,  floor-cloth,  or  anything  else. 
Had  I  now,  Mr.  Fid?  Stand  out  there, 
and  speak  to  it." 
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'^  Never  r  cried  the  person  appealed  to, 
in  a  loud  voice. 

"  It  signifies  not  what  the  bag  was  made 
of;  so  I  desire  you  don't  attempt  to  inter- 
rupt the  witness  again." 

''  Go  on  with  your  evidence,  Jacob  Jen- 
kins." 

"  Yes,  sir;  I'il  tell  the  truth,  and  nothing 
but  it.  Mr.  Kange,  when  he  fell  against 
the  coppers,  was " 

"  You  said  stumbled  just  now,"  sug- 
gested a  member  of  the  court,  anxious  to 
make  a  remark. 

The  prisoner  evinced  his  gratification  at 
this  evident  detection  of  the  witness's  at 
tempt  at  perjury. 

"  /  did  J  sir,'^  admitted  the  candid  cook. 

"  You  now  say  he /^//r 

"  I  do,  sir." 

"  Which  do  you  mean?" 

''  I  don't  care  which,  sir.  He  was  very 
far  gone." 

The  prisoner  hurled  a  fierce  glance  at 
his  detractor. 
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"  Stop  a  bit,  witness!''  exclaimed  the 
President.  "  What  we  wish  to  arrive  at  is, 
what  passed  between  you  when  the  gunner 
first  came  to  the  galley  and  addressed  you." 

"  He  opened  the  bag,  sir." 

"Well,  what  then?" 

"  He  pulled  out  some  cartridges,  and  I 
was  perfectly  putrified  with  astonishment." 

"  How  many?" 

"  Three  or  four,  sir;  or  it  might  be 
five." 

"  Very  well.     Proceed." 

"  He  said,  '  Here,  Finny,  shove  these 
cartridges  into  the  oven  to  dry  a  bit ;  and 
mind  you  don't  eat  none  of  them,  when 
they're  done.'  ^  Mr.  Eange,'  I  says,  as  I 
looked  at  him  so  pannican  struck  I  couldn't 

hardly  speak.     '  Well,   you  b y  fool,' 

he  says,  '  I  know  I'm  Mr.  Range.  Do  you 
mean  to  say  I'm  drunk,  then  ?'  '  Not  at  all,* 
says  I;  *  why  should  I.'" 

'*  There  now,  mind  that.  Don't  say 
different  here !"  ejaculated  the  prisoner. 

"  Prisoner,  I've  already  cautioned  you 
twice  before." 
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^'  Shall  I  go  on,  sir?"  inquired  the  wit- 
ness. 

"  Of  course;  and  be  explicit." 
"  *  None  of  your  sauce,  then,'  he  says, 
'  but  dry  these,  and  bear  a  hand  about  it.' 

*  I  shan't,'  I  says.     '  You  shall,'  says  he. 

*  Here,  Joe,'  says  I,  to  my  mate,  '  just  run 
up  on  deck,  and  say  what  you  see.'  '  You 
will,  will  you?'  says  the  Gunner.  He  then 
throws  three  cartridges  into  the  coppers, 
on  the  top  of  the  tea  that  was  boiling  for 
the  ship's  company,  and  sings  out,  *  That'll 
make  prime  gunpowder  tea  of  it;  but  I 
arn't  done  with  you  yet.  I'll  shove  you 
into  your  oven,  and  bake  your  old  head 
until  I've  singed  every  hair  off;'  and  he 
then  catches  hold  of  me  by  the  shoulders, 
and  I  catches  hold  of  the  oven-handle  to 
keep  it  to;  but  he  hits  it  open  with  his 
foot,  and  had  well  nigh  got  me  in  past  my 
shoulders,  when  the  sentry,  who  had  been 
aft.  attending  at  the  tank,  come  forward  and 
seizes  hold  of  Mr.  Eange,  and  takes  him  up 
on  the  quarter-deck,  because  he  see  how  he 

M  3 
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was,  and  I  told  him  what  was  in  the  bag 
that  was  lying  on  the  deck,  which  I  picks 
up,  and  pushes  out  of  the  bow-port." 

"  What  was  your  opinion  of  the  prisoner's 
state?" 

"  I  should  have  said  he  wasn't  sober, 
sir?" 

"  Did  you  consider  him  drunk?" 

"  I  should  say  he  was,  sir." 

"  Very  well — that'll  do;  you  can  go." 

"  Thank  you,  sir." 

The  cook's  mate  was  then  examined,  and 
corroborated  his  chiefs  statement.  The 
sentry  and  ship's  corporal  were  afterwards 
called  upon  to  say  what  they  knew  about 
the  matter;  and  two  other  witnesses  were 
obliged  to  reveal  their  knowledge  of  the 
transaction. 

The  prisoner  was  then  asked  if  he  wished 
to  produce  any  witness  to  speak  as  to  what 
took  place.  He  answered  "  Yes,"  and 
named  his  yeoman  as  the  only  person  whose 
testimony  ought  to  have  any  weight  with 
the  court. 
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The  yeoman  was  then  sworn. 

"  Nathaniel   Nicholson,"    said   the    pri- 
soner, "  you  know  me  well — don't  you?' 

"  I  had   ought  to.     I've  been  in  three 
ships  with  you." 

"  Did  you  ever   see  me  the  worse  for 
liquor  ?" 

"  Never,  nothing  to  speak  of." 

"  You  know  the  day  I  was  holystoning 
the  magazine  out?" 

"  On  course  I  db." 

"  Didn't  we  talk  a  good  bit  together?" 

"  Certainly  we  did." 

''  What  was  it  all  about?" 

"  Our  dooties,  and  such  like." 

"  Didn't  I  workaway  on  my  knees  as  hard 
as  any  man  could,  to  clean  out  any  place?'* 

"  On  course  you  did.     I  never  see  any 
one  sweat  so  over  a  job — never  !'* 

"  And  when  the  cartridges  was  wet,  what 
did  I  say?" 

"  '  D my  eyes,*  says  you,  *  here's  a 

pretty  business !     This  is  what  a  chap  gets 
by  being  too  zealous !'  " 
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"  Wasn't  it  all  a  accident?'^ 

"  It  were,  most  completely." 

"  And  didn't  I  seem  very  mad  about 
it?'^ 

**  You  were  pretty  much  in  a  takin'.'* 

"  What  did  I  do,  then?" 

"  You  went  on  deck  somewhere,  and  I 
went  to  my  mess  to  finish  mending  a  frock 
that  I  had  torn  against  a  nail  head  in  the 
fore  hatchway." 

"  You  have  no  more  questions  to  ask 
this  witness?"  said  the  President. 

^'  I've  done  with  him,"  replied  the  pri- 
soner. 

The  witness  was  then  catechised  by  the 
Court. 

'*  You  have  said  you  were  present  in  the 
magazine  when  the  prisoner  was  washing  it 
out?" 

"I  were,  sir." 

"  Were  you  not  aware  that  such  a  pro- 
ceeding was  very  improper?" 

"  I  didn't  give  my  mind  to  it  at  all,  sir*" 
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''  Had  you  reHectecl  on  the  matter,  would 
you  not  have  felt  that  he  was  doing  some- 
thing unusual?" 

*'  Very  like  I  might,  sir?'^ 

*'  Well,  then,  if  you  had  thought  so, 
would  it  not  have  occurred  to  you  that  the 
prisoner's  state  of  mind  was  not  as  it  should 
be?" 

''  I  haven't  no  knowledge  of  Mr.  Range's 
mind,  sir,  if  you  please." 

"  But  I  suppose  you  can  perceive  when 
there  is  anything  unusual  in  a  person's 
conduct  and  manner?" 

"  Can't  say,  exactly,  I  should,  sir." 

"  What!  You  mean  to  say  you  could 
not  discover  if  a  person  with  whom  you 
were  in  the  habit  of  acting  and  conversing, 
addressed  you  in  any  peculiar  way  that  you 
had  not  been  accustomed  to?" 

"  Couldn't  swear  I  should,  sir." 

^'  Can  you  generally  tell  by  anybody's 
appearance  and  mode  of  expressing  himself, 
whether  he  has  been  drinking?" 
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"  I'm  not  a  good  band,  if  you  please,  sir, 
at  finding  out  such  a  thing,  for  I  never  give 
much  attention  to  it." 

""  Can  you  tell  by  a  man's  speech  and 
manner  if  he  is  sober  or  not?" 

"  Well,  then,  sir,  I  supposes  I  might,  if 
so  be  I'd  been  a  drinkin'  with  him." 

"  Do  you  consider  that  the  prisoner,  at 
the  time  in  question,  was  sober  or  not  ?" 

"  He  was  no  thin'  like — what  you  may 
say: ?' 

"  Explain  yourself  more  clearly,  and  re- 
member you're  on  oath." 

"  I  haven't  forgot  it,  sir." 

"  Very  well;  then  let  us  see  that  you 
are  conscious  of  the  circumstance.  The 
object  of  examining  you  is  to  ascertain 
what  your  opinion  was  of  the  prisoner's 
condition  and  conduct,  at  the  time  he  com- 
mitted the  act  for  which  he  is  now  on 
trial. 

"  Do  you  state  distinctly  that  you  thought 
him  sober?" 

"  He  were,  sir." 
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"  Quite  sober?" 

"  He  might  have  had  a  drop  or  two 
more  nor  his  gill." 

"  But  you  did  not  fancy  him  drunk?" 

"  Oh,  Lor,'  no,  sir!— nothin'  like  it." 

"  What  do  you  consider  proof  of  drunken- 
ness, pray?" 

"  When  a  fellow  can't  stand  upright  by 
hisself,  sir,  if  you  please." 

'^  Oh,  that's  your  idea,  is  it?  Then  if  a 
person  is  able  to  walk  at  all,  you  would  put 
him  down  as  sober,  in  spite  of  anything  he 
might  say  or  do?  Do  I  understand  you  to 
be  of  that  opinion?" 

"  That's  my  way  of  thinkin',  sir,  if  you 
please." 

'*  Supposing,  for  instance,  you  had  been 
exactly  the  same  as  the  prisoner  was  upon 
that  occasion,  should  you  have  fancied  your- 
self liable  to  be  thought  drunk,  if  you  had 
been  ordered  aloft  to  perform  any  parti- 
cular duty,  requiring  all  your  senses?" 

"  I  should  have  felt  comfortable  enough, 
sir,  when  I'd  been  done  with  by  the  com* 
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manding  officer,  and  had  got  up  into  the 
rigging." 

"  Why?" 

"  Because " 

"  Well,  go  on." 

"  Because — because,  sir,  it  might  so  be 
I  should  have  said  to  myself,  another  tot, 
and  he'd  have  had  me." 

"  Oh,  indeed!  That's  an  important  ac- 
knowledgment." 

"  Is  it,  sir?"  replied  the  witness,  look- 
ing much  confused,  as  if  the  confession  had 
produced  an  unfavourable  eifect  on  the 
mind  of  the  catechiser. 

"  Am  I  to  understand  from  what  you 
say,  that  you  placed  yourself  by  supposition 
in  the  prisoner's  position  at  that  time,  and 
considered  that  he  was  likely  to  have  said 
to  himself  what  you  might?" 

*'  I  really  can't  say  for  certain,  sir,  what 
Mr.  Kange  might  have  liked  to  have  said 
to  hisself,  sir,  if  so  be  he  had  been  ax'd  any 
questions  consarning  his  being  in  liquor 
without  knowing  nothin'  about  it  hisself." 
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"  Then  you  admit  the  prisoner  might 
have  been  thought  not  sober  by  others, 
although  he  was  not  aware  of  being  drunk 
himself?" 

*'  Most  like,  sir,  he  might  have  had  a 
different  mind  to  some  folks  as  to  how  much 
he  might  carry  without  being  the  worse 
for  it." 

"  You  are  very  much  inclined  to  befriend 
the  prisoner,  I  see." 

^'  Mr.  Eange  was  always  very  good  to 
me,  sir,  if  you  please;  and  I  should  like  to 
lend  him  a  hand,  if  you  please,  sir;  he's 
kept  my  box  with  my  best  clothes  in  his 
cabin  since  I  joined  the  vessel." 

"  You  are  to  remember  that  you  are  here 
as  a  witness,  and  not  as  a  personal  friend, 
biassed  by  any  private  motives." 

"  Oh  dear,  no,  sir;  not  by  no  means." 

'^Yery  well,  then,  I'll  put  the  question 
to  you  in  a  very  clear  form — Was  the  pri- 
soner sober  or  drunk?" 

*'  Sober,  sir — no  doubt  on't." 

"Do  you  consider  yourself  a  credible 
witness,  pray?" 
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"  Can't  say  as  how  I  be,  sir;  I  ain't  no 
scholard ;  my  larning  ain't  nothin'  to  speak 
of." 

^'  Relate  what  the  prisoner  said  when  you 
were  together  in  the  magazine." 

''  I  will,  sir.  He  began  by  telling  me  as 
how  he  were  goin'  to  do  a  deal  o'  work,  and 
that  nobody  should  say  because  he  were 
made  a  warrant-officer  he  were  too  proud  to 
tuck  up  his  trousers,  and  wet-holystone  his 
magazine  out.  *  No,'  says  he,  *  Ned  Range 
will  never  forget  what  he  know'd  once — so 
here  goes ;'  and  if  you  please,  sir,  I  never 
see  a  man  more  in  arnest  nor  he  were  when 
he  knelt  down,  and  I  offered  to  help  him  a 
bit ;  but  he  says,  *  No,  Nat,  not  a  living  soul 
shall  have  nothin'  to  do  with  this  'ere  job 
but  myself.' " 

"  And  when  the  cartridges  got  wet,  did 
he  immediately  inform  you  of  his  intention 
of  taking  them  to  the  galley  to  be  dried  ?" 

"  He  did,  sir." 

"And  what  did  you  say? — did  you  not 
imagine  such  an  idea  very  extraordinary?" 


AN  ONLY  SON  AT  SEA.  259 

"  I  sartinly  had  never  seed  it  done  afore, 
sir ;  so  I  says  to  him — '  Mr.  Range,'  says  I, 
'hadn't  us  better  heave  'em  overboard? 
Nobody  won't  be  no  wiser  for  it;  and  you 
can  expend  'em  the  next  exercising  day.' 
'No,  I'm  d — d  if  I  do,'  says  he;  'nobody 
shall  say  that  Ned  Range  ever  made  away 
with  king's  stores.  No,  I'll  dry  'em  all 
right  in  the  oven,  and  I'll  mark  'em  to  be 
used  some  day  when  we  fires  at  a  target, 
and  the  guns  have  got  pretty  hot  inside.' " 

"  That's  what  he  said,  was  it?" 

"  It  were,  sir,  at  leastways  most  com- 
pletely like  it,  at  any  rate." 

"Exactly,  or  words  to  that  effect?" 

"  Just  so,  sir." 

"  But  what  else  did  the  prisoner  say  to 
you,  for  it  is  not  likely  you  were  together 
some  time  without  some  more  conversation 
taking  place  between  you?" 

"  I'll  tell  the  truth,  sir.  First  of  all,  he 
says  to  me — '  Nat !'  'Yes,  Mr.  Range,'  says 
I.  '  You  arn't  got  no  flints  in  your  pockets  ?' 
says  he.      I  felt,   and  there  weren't  none 
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there,  sir.  '  Then  it's  all  correct,  be  it  ?' 
says  he.  *It  be,'  says  I ;  '  not  a  sign  of  a  flint 
about  me." 

"  Flints!"  exclaimed  the  President; 
"  flints  in  the  magazine !" 

"  Yes,  sir,  or  words  to  that  eflfect." 

He  was  not  interrogated  further. 

"  Have  you  any  more  witnesses  to  call?'^ 
said  the  President,  addressing  the  prisoner. 

''No,  I  thank  you,  sir;  Nicholson  have 
told  the  truth  all  right  about  it." 

"  Do  you  wish  to  call  upon  anybody  to 
speak  as  to  your  character?" 

"  If  you  please,  sir,  I  should  like  it.'* 

"Who?" 

''  Nicholson,  sir." 

"  His  testimony  has  already  been  given, 
and  anything  more  he  might  be  disposed  to 
say  in  your  behalf  would  not  be  likely  to 
tend  to  your  advantage.  Is  there  no  officer 
you  would  wish  to  ask  for  his  opinion  con- 
cerning your  previous  conduct?" 

"  I  should  prefer  Nicholson,  if  you  please, 
sir." 
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^'  We  cannot  examine  him  any  further, 
for  it  would  be  of  no  benefit  to  you  at 
all." 

*'  Then,  sir,  I  haven't  got  any  more  to 
say." 

"You  had  better  therefore  retire  and 
prepare  your  defence." 

The  Court  was  then  cleared,  and  the 
prisoner  repaired  below.  In  the  course  of 
an  hour  the  Court  was  reassembled,  and  a 
dense  crowd  attended  to  hear  the  defence. 

"  We  are  now  ready  to  hear  your  defence," 
said  the  President,  addressing  the  prisoner. 

"  Thank  you,  sir,"  replied  the  trembling 
gunner.  "  Might  this  gentleman  be  allowed 
to  read  it  for  me,  if  you  please,  for  I  don't 
feel  over  well  ?" 

The  person  alluded  to  was  the  Judge- Ad- 
vocate, who,  upon  the  court's  acceding  to 
the  request,  forthwith  stood  up,  and  from  a 
sheet  of  foolscap  read  as  follows : — 

*'  Mr.  President  and  Gentlemen  of  this 
most  Honourable  Court, — I  come  before 
you  acQused  of  having  done  what  I  never 
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did  before,  and  what  I  have  made  up  my 
mind  never  to  do  again. 

"  That  I  was  a  little  fresh  at  the  time  I 
won't  deny;  but  you  may  depend  I  wasn't 
as  the  cook  says.  No,  gentlemen ;  I've  been 
in  his  Majesty's  Service  upwards  of  twenty- 
nine  years,  and  I  beg  you  to  look  at  all 
these  excellent  certificates  I  place  before 
you,  to  show  how  very  good  my  character 
has  always  been,  and  how  sober  I  was  always 
supposed  to  be  both  before  and  since  I  was 
warranted.  I  have  seen  a  deal  of  service, 
gentlemen,  I  was  in  the  'Venerable,'  the 
admiral's  ship,  in  the  battle  of  Camperdown, 
and  in  the  '  Goliah,'  at  the  Nile,  where  I 
lost  two  fingers  off  my  left  hand;  and  in 
the  beginning  of  the  war  I  was  in  the 
'  Nymphey,'  Captain  Pellew,  when  she  took 
'  Lar  Cleopatry ;  and  I  was  also  aboard  the 
'  Phoebe,'  Captain  Barlow,  when  she  cap- 
tured the  '  Africaine,'  after  killing  a  precious 
sight  of  her  crew. 

''  I  have  been  in  many  a  cutting  out  ex- 
pedition,  and  many  a  storming  of  a  fort, 
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when  I  served  under  Lord  Cochrane;  and 
when  I  was  coxswain  of  the  '  Pinnace  of  the 
Centaur'  before  that,  I  was  badly  wounded 
in  the  head  by  a  cuthiss  when  boarding  the 
^  Cureux,'  and  I  have  never  been  what  you 
may  say  all  right  there  since,  and  it  takes 
a  very  little  liquor  to  make  me  foggy- 
headed,  more  especially  since  I  was  so  bad 
— ready  to  die,  with  the  brain  fever  in  the 
West  Indies. 

*'  I  hope,  gentlemen,  you  will  take  this 
misfortune,  that  harms  me  so  much,  into 
your  kind  consideration,  and  I  must  also 
mention,  what  you  had  ought  to  know,  that 
the  cook  and  me  have  never  hit  it  off  since 
the  day  I  took  him  on  the  quarter-deck, 
and  reported  him  to  the  first-lieutenant  for 
hiding  my  boy  when  he  was  cooking  my 
dinner  because  he  happened  to  capsize  a 
saucepan  over  the  galley  fire. 

"  Perhaps  some  of  you,  gentlemen,  is 
married  (Mr.  President  I  know  is),  and 
have  families  of  your  own,  and  can,  there- 
fore, feel  for  a  man  situated  as  I  am,  de- 
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pending  altogetlier  on  my  gunner's  warrant 
for  the  support  of  a  sick  wife  and  seven 
cliildren,  besides  another  coming. 

^'  I  know,  gentlemen,  this  defence,  of  my 
own  writing,  hasn't  got  a  great  deal  in  it, 
and  that  I  haven't  done  it  so  scholarly  as  it 
would  have  been  done  by  a  very  obliging 
master's  mate,  who  offered  to  put  it  together 
for  me,  but  what  I  said  to  him  I  now  say 
to  you,  gentlemen,  that,  sink  or  swim,  I 
would  do  it  all  for  myself,  as  I  was  sure  the 
point  Avas  not  to  make  a  very  long  speech, 
but  to  appeal  straight  to  your  feelings  as 
kind-hearted  gentlemen,  ready  to  make 
allowances  for  my  weakness  of  constitution. 

"  I  beg  again  to  ask  for  mercy  for  the 
sake  of  Mrs.  Range,  as  well  as  myself,  and 
this  is  all  I  have  to  say  to  this  most  honour- 
able Court,  composed  of  distinguished  gal- 
lant officers  who  will  not,  I  hope,  when 
making  up  their  minds,  forget  my  long 
servitude  and  good  conduct,  and  what  is 
written  in  my  recommendations  received 
from  so  many  captains  that  knew  what  I 
y/as. 
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"  Mr.  President  and  gentlemen,  I  thank 
you  all." 

As  tlie  Judge- Advocate  uttered  the  con- 
cluding sentence,  the  prisoner  bowed. 

The  certificates  were  now  read  by  each 
member  of  the  court,  and  the  prisoner 
scanned  the  countenances  of  his  judges  wist- 
fully, as  he  had  done  during  the  delivery  of 
his  defence,  to  detect  the  effect  of  his  soli- 
citation for  the  exercise  of  their  clemency. 

The  court  was  then  ordered  to  be  cleared, 
and  the  judges  repaired  to  the  cabin  under 
the  poop  to  decide  on  their  verdict.  The 
junior  member,  a  young  commander,  was 
then  asked  for  his  opinion,  in  giving  which 
an  idea  crossed  his  mind  that  upon  no  other 
occasion  had  his  judgment  been  thus  flat- 
tered by  being  consulted  by  his  professional 
superiors,  nor  had  he  ever  before  taken 
precedence  of  his  seniors  on  service. 

In  the  course  of  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
the  officer  of  the  court,  (a  lieutenant  in  full 
uniform,  with  a  very  tightly-fitting  coat, 
buttoned  up  to  the  chin,  little  adapted  for 

VOL.  II.  N 
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comfort  witli  the  thermometer  at  eighty- 
nine  degrees  in  the  shade,)  was  desired  to 
re-open  the  court ;  so  the  people  all  flocked 
aft  again,  to  learn  the  result,  and  the  pri- 
soner was  brought  up  from  below  to  hear 
the  sentence  pronounced. 

A  solemn  silence  prevailed  as  the  Pre- 
sident, rising  from  his  seat,  thus  addressed 
the  quivering  delinquent,  whose  looks  be- 
trayed his  agonizing  sensations  of  suspense, 
anxiety,  and  apprehension. 

"Prisoner, — You  have  been  tried  here 
to-day  before  a  tribunal  ever  conspicuous  for 
its  clemency,  when  possible,  upon  a  charge  of 
unusual  gravity.  You  stand  arraigned  for 
a  most  serious  offence — that  of  having  en- 
dangered the  lives  of  some  hundreds  of  your 
fellow- creatures,  by  abusing  the  confidence 
reposed  in  you,  in  the  manner  set  forth  in 
the  indictment.  Your  guilt  is  undeniable, 
the  flagrancy  of  your  conduct  must  be  appa- 
rent to  all,  nor  have  you  any  kind  of  ra- 
tional grounds  for  the  entertainment  of  the 
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supposition  that  we  can  consider  you  com- 
petent to  discharge  the  responsible  duties 
connected  with  the  important  office  you 
have  hitherto  filled.  You  have  served  long 
and  well,  and  your  certificates  speak  of 
your  qualities  as  a  clever  and  courageous 
seaman.  These  testimonies  we  do  not  un- 
dervalue, but  we  cannot  allow  them  to 
operate  on  our  feelings  in  the  discharge  of 
our  present  painful  duties.  The  charge  has 
been  most  fully  proved — your  intoxication 
clearly  established.  We  can,  therefore,  only 
come  to  one  conclusion — your  total  unfitness 
for  the  situation  of  a  gunner,  on  whose 
sobriety  and  discretion  so  much  depends. 
It  therefore  only  remains  for  me  to  announce 
to  you,  which  I  do  with  most  sincere  regret, 
that  it  is  the  judgment  of  this  court  that 
the  charge  against  you  has  been  most  clearly 
proved,  and  you  are  hereby  in  consequence 
sentenced  to  be  dismissed  His  Majesty's 
Naval  Service." 

"  Then    I'm   done   for !"    exclaimed   the 
unfortunate   man,    involuntarily;     and   he 
N  2 
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drooped  his  head  despondently  as  he  walked 
away,  (escorted  by  the  master-at-arms,) 
painfully  sensible  of  having  lost  that  rank 
that  had  conduced  so  materially  to  his 
favourable  ideas  of  his  own  importance,  and 
had  tended  to  raise  Mrs.  Eange  to  that 
elevated  position  in  the  society  she  was 
wont  to  frequent,  where  her  pretensions 
w;ere  duly  acknowledged,  and  where  he 
feared  her  downfall  would  not  excite  the 
sorrow  it  ought. 

How  to  gain  a  livelihood  was  the  thought 
that  now  continually  occupied  the  ex-war- 
rant officer's  mind,  and  after  much  rumina- 
tion on  the  subject,  he  determined  to  engage 
in  that  profitable  but  perilous  pursuit — 
smuggling.  This  resolution  was  carried 
out ;  and  the  result  in  the  course  of  years 
was  the  acquirement  of  sufficient  capital  to 
enable  him  to  purchase  the  proprietorship 
of  a  large  public  house,  which  was  fomed 
for  the  excellence  and  strength  of  the  spirits 
it  supplied,  and  in  the  successful  manage- 
ment of  this  concern  he  eventuallv  realized 
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a  very  comfortable  competency,  and  retired 
from  business  to  a  neat  cottage  in  the  coun- 
try, before  which  he  built  a  wall  with  em- 
brasures, through  which  peered  some  pieces 
of  ordnance,  procured  at  a  government  sale 
of  condemned  stores,  and  on  the  door  of  his 
abode  he  fixed  a  large  brass  plate,  in  the 
centre  of  which  was  inscribed  in  letters  of 
unusual  size,  the  significant  word — "  Snug  1" 
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CHAPTER  XL 

The  first  time  Frederick  Gascoigne  stood 
ill  the  presence  of  his  bewitching  Amelia, 
after  his  vessel  was  released  from  thraldom, 
who  can  divine  the  depth  of  their  thrilling 
emotions  of  bliss,  or  the  rapidity  of  their 
throbbing  hearts'   pulsation,   as   they   fer- 
vently pressed  each   other's  —  not  liands^ 
chaste  reader — but  lips;  for  Mrs.  Anstru- 
ther  saw  no  occasion  to  interdict  the  joyous 
junction,  or  wait  till  Hymen  gave  his  sanc- 
tion to  the  fond  embrace.     She  had  a  soul 
to  understand   aright  the   beatitude  of  a 
lover's  kiss,  and  judgment  to  appreciate  its 
salutariness.     Her  ruling  faith  was  not  a 
staid  punctiliousness  in  operations  of  affec- 
tion.     She  scouted   freezing   dogmas,   and 
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scientifically  opined  that  after  engineering, 
when  the  magazine  is  fired,  and  the  citadel 
capitulates,  the  sooner  it  is  taken  possession 
of  the  better.  Her  sudden  change  of  cli- 
mate was  a  demonstration  of  this  doctrine, 
and  an  example  of  the  dauntlessness  of 
maternal  solicitude  and  of  feminine  inflexi- 
bility, in  a  case  where  injured  innocence, 
offended  pride,  and  impelling  interest  unite 
to  urge  to  vigorous  action. 

Impolitic  were  the  proceedings  of  Lady 
Gascoigne,  after  her  son  quitted  the  castle. 
Yindictiveness,  that  sad  disfiguring  trait, 
alas,  too  prevalent  amongst  the  pattern  sex^ 
(projected  to  subdue  the  asperity  of  man) 
was  evinced  in  undisguised  repulsiveness. 
A  plan  was  devised,  an  opportunity  of  exe- 
cuting it  watched  for  with  untiring  vigi- 
lance. No  one  was  ever  privy  to  such 
schemes ;  she  needed  no  abettor ;  she  dis- 
dained aid ;  she  felt  quite  equal  to  conceive 
and  conquer  alone.  In  hostilities  her  eyes 
were  howitzers,  her  tongue  a  two-edged 
sword,  a  pointed  lance !     Keen  and  absorb- 
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ing  was  the  desire  to  lower,  lessen,  and 
humiliate  "  the  poor  pitiful  tenant  at  the 
Villa,"  (late  immaculate,  intimate,  in  price- 
less estimation!)  "  Who  was  she  at  all? 
Had  she  a  great-grandfather?  Didn't  her 
mother  wash  at  home?  What  business  had 
the  snake-in-the-grass  intruder  there?  Poi- 
sonous adder — insidious  reptile !" 

At  what  a  precipitate  rate  doth  slander 
travel! — how  quick  its  circulation,  how 
piquant  its  intelligence!  How  different 
the  slow  transit  of  weak  praise,  that  re- 
quires to  be  speeded  on  its  way  to  reach  its 
goal,  ere  it  loses  all  or  half  its  value. 

How  long  was  it  from  the  time  ^'  My 
Lady's"  lips  Avere  oped  to  utter  her  new 
sentiments,  before  a  prudent  friend,  "  out  of 
kindness"  to  the  disparaged  widow,  made 
her  conversant  therewith?  and  in  what  a 
mood  did  she  imbibe  "  the  latest  news"? 
and  when  the  tale  was  ended,  did  she  sit  at 
ease? 

The  informant's  aspen- tongue  had  stopped 
an  instant,  which  instant  quite  sufficed  to 
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alter  the  attitude  of  tlie  heart-pierced  au- 
ditor, as  if  by  supernatural  impulse,  and  the 
"  best-intentioned  friend,"  amazed,  alarmed, 
but  conscience-satisfied,  put  her  salts-bottle 
in  her  reticule,  and  shuffled  off  to  escape 
the  impending  storm. 

Mrs.  Anstruther  was  well  adapted  by 
nature  to  withstand  the  assaults  of  enemies ; 
but  she,  like  many  others,  preferred  the 
offensive  to  the  defensive,  and  perhaps  was 
better  fitted  for  attack  than  defence;  and 
it  is  not  to  be  regretted  that  in  this  in- 
stance she  was  qualified  to  offer  battle,  as 
her  adopting  that  bold  course  effected  the 
complete  overthrow  of  her  traducer's  plan 
of  a  triumphant  campaign. 

The  inferior  in  rank  proved  the  superior 
in  skill.  The  first  wound  was  inflicted 
with  the  pen,  and  whilst  it  was  rankling, 
the  caustic  of  speech  was  applied  to  it ;  and 
no  one,  after  reading  Mrs.  Anstruther's  let- 
ter to  her  calumniator,  could  honestly  ex- 
claim— 

"Ohj  ptn  perverted,  paper  niisapplied  !" 

n3 
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It  commenced  by  giving  a  concise  ana- 
lysis of  the  genealogy,  not  only  of  the 
Anstruthers,  but  Bruces,  "  by  way  of  edi- 
fication to  the  ignorant,  and  gratification  to 
the  curious."  To  this  was  appended  an 
account  of  the  pedigree  of  Miss  Specker, 
'*  the  lady"  of  the  direct  descendant  of  the 
founder  of  the  Saxon  heptarchy y  Then 
followed  a  short  commentary  on  military 
glory,  the  nobleness  of  a  warrior's  death  on 
the  field  of  battle,  and  the  sacredness  of  his 
memory  to  his  widow,  to  whom  he  bequeaths 
an  unsullied  reputation,  instead  of  riches. 

These  observations  were  succeeded  by 
some  remarks  on  the  melancholy  spectacle 
of  an  enraged  vilifier  emitting  scurrility, 
and  of  the  indisputable  superiority  of  mental 
gifts  to  monied  influence.  The  epistle  con- 
cluded with  some  allusions  to  pride,  pomp, 
and  vanity,  and  "  compliments  not  yet  for- 
gotten." 

It  may  be  imagined  what  efiect  this  com- 
munication had  on  the  excitable  tempera- 
ment of  the  receiver,  who  lacked  not  dis- 
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crimination,  and  at  once  perceived  ^Yllat  an 
advantage  had  been  lost  by  not  striking 
"  the  first  blow." 

Oh,  what  was  the  commotion  of  her 
mind,  the  fieriness  of  her  feelings,  as  she, 
with  a  quick  uneasy  step,  perambulated  the 
long  antique  picture-gallery,  an  apartment 
of  noble  dimensions,  with  its  splendid  richly 
carved  oaken  elliptic  roof,  lofty  windows, 
and  deep  polished  panels,  against  which 
were  hung  choice  specimens  of  the  Italian, 
Spanish,  Dutch,  and  Flemish  schools,  and 
many  much-prized  portraits  of  the  Gas- 
coigne  race,  painted  by  Holbein,  Yansomer, 
Vandyke,  Sir  Peter  Lely,  Sir  Godfrey 
Kneller,  Gainsborough,  West,  and  Sir 
Thomas  Lawrence,  at  some  of  which  the 
incensed  spouse  of  their  veritable  descendant 
stared  wildly,  as  if  to  evoke  their  condemna- 
tion of  the  audacious  conduct  of  one  she 
had  often  entertained  in  a  style  of  grandeur 
worthy  of  their  primeval  selves. 

There  was  to  be  a  fancy  bazaar  on  Mon- 
day, and  a  show  of  tulips  on  Friday.    Was 
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the  creature  likely  to  be  at  either,  or  both? 
Yes,  of  course — no  doubt  of  it — she  was  to 
relieve  Mrs.  Crochet  at  a  stall;  and  she 
was  so  passionately  fond  of  flowers,  that 
she  was  certain  of  being  present  at  the  show ; 
besides  which,  she  was  sure  to  go  to  show  off 
her  pert,  conceited  girl,  who  was  rather 
pretty  once,  but  had  fallen  off  horribly  of 
late,  and  could  neither  play  nor  sing  now  a 
bit  better  than  Fanny,  who  had  improved 
so  much  since  she  had  taken  lessons  from 
first-rate  masters  in  London  during  the 
season. 

The  anticipated  interview  did  take  place ; 
and  when  the  two  pairs  of  admirable  eyes 
first  met,  oh,  what  speaking  glances  flashed 
therefrom,  betokening  rage,  contempt,  de- 
fiance !  The  lady  of  lesser  rank  soon  out- 
manoeuvred her  superbly-arrayed  adversary, 
and  taking  up  a  favourable  position  for  firing 
with  effect,  in  company  with  a  clever  coad* 
jutoi',  she  aAvaited  with  anxiety  the  moment 
"  My  Lady"  was  within  earshot,  when  an 
inquiry,  not  in  the  lowest  possible  tone  of 
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voice,  was  made  of  the  assistant-companion, 
"  If  she  had  ever  heard  the  odd  story  about 
Miss  Specker's  proposing  to  Sir  Egbert  one 
night,  after  supper,  at  a  race-ball?" 

Crimsoned  cheeks  at  once  betrayed  the 
disconcertion  of  the  routed  lady,  but  her 
presence  of  mind  did  not  forsake  her  ;  she 
faced  the  foe  with  boldness,  and  assuming 
a  haughty  air,  half-closed  her  eyes  signifi- 
cantly, and  then  opening  them  to  their 
widest  extent,  darted  forth  some  withering, 
scornful  looks  at  her  courageous  opponent, 
and  then  putting  on  a  forced  smile,  turned 
round  to  the  dandified  ci-devant  jeune  homme 
on  whose  arm  she  leaned,  and  said, — 

"  Dear  me,  how  ridiculous  it  was  our 
coming  here  to  meet  such  a  set  of  creatures 
as  one  sees  here  to-day.  For  gracious'  sake, 
let  us  be  off  before  one  is  contaminated  by 
the  presence  of  the  vulgar  herd.  Vulgarity 
undisguised  is  bad  enough  for  the  nerves, 
but  dirt  dressed  up  is  a  disgusting  spec- 
tacle." 

After  delivering   herself  of  this   refined 
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sentiment,  she  swept  the  floor  with  her 
trailing  violet  velvet  dress,  and  casting  '  a 
last  fond  look'  at  Mrs.  Anstruther,  the  no 
longer  beloved,  proceeded  to  the  doorway, 
and  departed  for  the  Castle,  somewhat  be- 
reft of  her  mental  tranquillity;  and  as  she 
leant  back  in  her  splendid  equipage,  as  it 
whisked  along  the  road  with  its  four  high- 
bred greys,  her  ruminations  were  far  from 
satisfactory,  and  she  began  to  suspect  that 
the  task  she  had  undertaken  to  accomplish 
was  anything  but  easy  of  execution.  It 
may,  therefore,  be  supposed  how  well  pleased 
she  was  to  learn  that  her  adversary  had 
suddenly  betaken  herself  from  the  villa,  and 
gone  nobody  knew  whither. 

Had  she  but  conjectured  that  the  destina- 
tion was  Malta,  how  soon  would  her  feelings 
have  undergone  a  change.  But  she  doubt- 
less was  unapprehensive  of  such  a  check- 
mate, and  Mrs.  Anstruther  marked  the 
move  with  the  skill  of  an  able  player  at 
the  game,  and  whilst  seemingly  withdrawing 
from  an  untenable  position,  was  moving  her 
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queen  so  as  to  settle  the  fate  of  her  rival  by 
a  coup-de-main. 

What  would  have  been'  the  exacerbation 
of  Lady  Gascoigne,  could  she  have  witnessed 
the  incontrovertible  evidence  of  her  total 
defeat,  and  have  beheld  her  paragon  of  a 
son  seated  beside  his  future  bride  on  a  sofa, 
with  her  hand  enclasped  in  his,  as  she,  with 
looks  of  love,  eyes  scintillating  with  keen 
excitement,  face  full  of  intellect,  animation, 
and  earnestness,  and  a  voice  of  exquisite 
sweetness,  was  proposing  a  visit  to  his 
floating  home. 

This  reasonable  curiosity  he  promised  to 
gratify  on  the  very  next  day,  and  directly 
he  returned  on  board  he  began  to  put  his 
'house  in  order,'  and  render  his  cabin 
worthy  of  female  inspection.  The  rows  of 
handsomely  bound  books  were  arranged  with 
due  exactness  to  please  the  critical  eye.  The 
tier  of  silver-plated  spy-glasses,  resting  on 
hooks  below,  were  furbished  up ;  gilt  pic- 
ture frames  carefully  dusted;  paint-work 
scrubbed,  and  the  Captain's  joiner  sent  for 
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to  impart  fresli  brilliancy  to  the  French- 
polislied  chest  of  drawers,  with  desk-like 
dressing-case,  and  sundry  brass-bound  boxes 
thereupon.  Mr.  Nettings  was  informed  of 
the  intended  proceeding,  and  gave  permis- 
sion for  the  use  of  the  green-cushioned  barge 
to  convey  the  fair  freight  on  board,  as  he 
considered  the  frigate,  from  truck  to  kelson, 
just  in  a  condition  to  excite  general  admira- 
tion and  elicit  unqualified  praise. 

Frederick  Gascoigne  passed  an  unquiet 
night,  thinking  of  the  morrow,  and  some- 
time before  the  appointed  hour  of  embarka- 
tion, he  was  at  the  landing-place,  awaiting 
the  arrival  of  his  charmer,  and  her  accom- 
modating mamma,  in  their  calesse — a  two- 
wheeled  native  vehicle.  They,  on  their 
part,  were  not  inclined  for  delay,  and  there- 
fore made  their  appearance  with  unwonted 
feminine  punctuality.  V/ith  what  care  was 
the  precious  figure  handed  into  the  boat, 
and  seated  in  the  post  of  honour,  and  how 
soon  she  gave  vent  to  her  feelings  of  plea- 
sure, as  the  green-and-white  twelve-oared 
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boat  sped  licr  way  to  her  Fred's  abode, 
which  she  so  longed  to  examine,  as  she  had 
never  viewed  the  interior  of  a  man-of-war, 
a  sight  she  had  always  understood  was  so 
very  interesting. 

As  the  barge  darted  alongside,  and 
stopped  before  the  ladder  at  the  gangAvay, 
she  exclaimed — "  Oh,  how  nice !"  and  as 
she  stepped  out,  she  said,  "  Thank  you, 
sailors;  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you; 
but  I  am  afraid  you  have  made  yourselves 
very  warm  bringing  us  here.'' 

This  considerate  remark  made  the  heated 
mariners  smile,  and  the  enamoured  lieu- 
tenant, as  his  all-in-all  ascended  the  ladder, 
followed  closely  at  her  heels,  holding  her 
garments,  so  that  prying  gazers  should  not 
see  one  inch  above  those  perfect  ankles 
which  Nature  never  meant  to  be  concealed. 

On  gaining  the  deck,  a  momentary  pause 
occurred,  and  ejaculations  expressed  the 
astonishment  that  was  felt.  But  the  largest 
portion  of  interest  was  evinced  as  the 
visitors  entered  the   gun-room,   and    were 
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told  by  their  guide,  "  This  is  the  apart- 
ment I  live  in." 

''Oh,  is  it?"  cried  Amelia,  pressing  his 
arm  to  her  side.  ''  Well,  I  am  so  glad  I 
have  seen  it.     Are  you  not,  mamma?" 

"  I  am,  indeed,"  responded  the  judicious 
mother,  whose  thoughts  were  centred  on  a 
living  object,  and  dwelt  but  little  on  the 
things  she  beheld  around  her. 

The  several  officers  vied  with  each  other 
in  polite  attentions,  and  chairs  were  prof- 
fered, but  the  lively  girl  was  too  much  ex- 
cited to  be  seated.  "Oh,  no,  not  yet!" 
she  cried ;  "  I  must  look  about  me  first. 
What  are  all  these  dear  little  places  ?  Oh, 
how  tidy,  to  be  sure !  Come,  mamma  dear, 
and  put  your  head  in  here.  Isn't  every- 
thing so  neat?" 

"  Indeed,  indeed,  it's  quite  a  bijou  of  a 
place,  my  love.  And  what  is  this  little 
elegant  room,  Frederick?" 

"My  cabin!" 

"  Your  cabin !  dear  me !  dear  me !  Isn't 
it  all  so  very,  very  nice,  mamma?" 
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"  Yes,  indeed,  it  really,  really  is." 
"  Shows  such  taste,  doesn't  it?" 
''  Yes, — but  that  we  were  quite  aware  of, 
my  love." 

"  When  he  took  a  fancy  to  her  daughter !" 
whispered  a  bystander  into  the  ear  of  his 
friend. 

"  And  what  a  nice  library,  too !  the 
backs  of  all  the  books  so  handsome!  I 
suppose  this  is  where  you  always  read, 
Frederick?" 

'^  Yes,  it's  my  reading-room,  and  dress- 
ing-r  007)1.^^ 

"  Dressing-room !  dear  me !  I  don't  see 
any  signs  of  its  being  used  for  such  a  pur- 
pose !" 

"  And  dormitory  likewise." 
"  Oh,  you're  quizzing  us,  Frederick." 
"  Not  at  all,  I  assure  you.  That  leather 
sofa  is  my  bed  at  night,  and  lounge  by  day, 
being  convertible  into  either;  and  that 
writing-table  lifts  up,  and  discloses  all  the 
apparatus  for  the  toilet.  And  here,  you 
see,  this  upper  part  of  the  chest  of  drawers 
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is  fitted  as  an  escrutoire,  with  every  con- 
yenience.  And  now,  look  at  the  admirable 
plan  on  which  this  easy-chair  is  constructed, 
capable  of  being  altered  into  any  position ; 
quite  suitable,  in  fact,  for  an  invalid." 

''  And  wdiat  are  all  these  handsome 
pictures  ?" 

"  Oh,  they're  oil  paintings  of  the  different 
ships  I've  been  in." 

"I  need  not  ask  you  what  this  water- 
colour  drawing  is?" 

"No.  I  suppose  you  recognise  tlie 
Castle." 

Mrs.  Anstruther  coloured,  and  turned 
to  examine  a  little  alabaster  bust  under  a 
glass,  saying — "  Who  is  this  pray?'^ 

**  That's  a  person  of  whom  we  all  enter- 
tain a  very  high  opinion,  and  wish  to 
imitate,''^ 

"I  am  sure  you  don't  require  to  imitate 
anybody,  Fre3,"  said  Amelia,  sotto  voce. 

"Thank  you!" 

"  Oh !  it's  not  intended  as  a  compliment, 
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I  assure  you.  You  men  are  quite  vain 
enough  without  being  flattered." 

As  she  finished  this  remark,  she  threw 
forth  a  ghance  that  said,  as  plain  as  words 
could — "But  you  are  free  from  every  im- 
perfection !" 

"  I  am  quite  curious  to  know  who  this 
man  is,"  cried  Mrs.  Anstruther. 

"  It's  Nelson !" 

"  Ah,  a  noble  creature !" 

*' Wasn't  he  very  brave?"  inquired  the 
young  lady,  again  casting  a  speaking  look 
at  him  she  thought  immaculate. 

"  But  what  is  that  odd-looking  round 
hole  up  there?" 

"  That's  for  the  admission  of  light  and 
air,  but  unfortunately  it  often  admits  more 
water  than  either." 

"  How  very  disagreeable!" 

"  Yes,  if  I  happen  to  be  lying  down 
immediately  under  it." 

"Poor  dear  fellow!  And  do  you  often 
get  wet  in  that  way?" 


286  ARTHUR  MONTAGUE;    OR, 

"  Never  in  harbour,  when  the  ship  is 
upright  like  this,  but  very  frequently  at 
sea,  when  I  prefer  running  the  risk  of  a 
bath  to  breathing  in  a  temperature  of  from 
85°  to  90°." 

"  Yes,  that's  too  hot  for  the  health," 
observed  Mrs.  Anstruther. 

"  And  that's  not  the  maximum  heat  here, 
sometimes!" 

'^  No !  dear  me,  I  wonder  you  remain 
here!" 

"  Destiny  dictates ;  but " 

"  Presently  I'll  change  my  state,"  whis- 
pered a  satirical  messmate. 

The  ladies  were  conducted  over  every 
part  of  the  ship,  and  stayed  some  time  in 
the  store-rooms,  surveying  the  arrangement 
of  the  muskets,  pistols,  and  cutlasses,  in  the 
shape  of  stars  and  suns,  and  then  reading 
all  the  loyal  mottoes — formed  of  large  and 
small  brass-headed  nails ;  and  admiring  the 
ingenuity  with  which  various  carpenters' 
utensils  were  made  to  assume  ornamental 
appearances;  and  wondering  how   the  big 
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ropes  could  be  fastened  up  so  tight,  like 
cotton  on  their  reels ;  and  the  visitors  were 
not  a  little  pleased  with  two  full-length 
painted  figures  on  canvas,  of  a  marine 
with  his  musket,  and  a  tar  with  a  drawn 
cutlass.  In  fact,  their  examination  of  the 
lower  regions  greatly  delighted  them,  and 
their  visit  to  the  well-kept  frigate  would 
evidently  be  long  remembered.  They  said 
their  expectations  had  been  in  every  way 
surpassed,  and  when  it  was  mentioned  how 
many  living  souls  were  lodged  in  the  ship, 
and  how  orderly  they  were,  and  how  regu- 
larly work  went  on  each  day,  and  how 
various  were  the  duties  of  sailors,  they  ex- 
pressed their  amazement. 

Directly  they  took  a  gracious  leave  of 
Frederick's  fellow-boarders,  and  quitted  for 
the  shore,  their  respective  appearances  and 
observations  were  the  theme  of  conversation 
in  the  gun-room,  where  it  was  agred,  nen). 
con.^  that  the  coquettish  charmer  was 
fascinating  in  the  extreme  ;  and  that  few 
mortals,  whether  susceptible  or  otherwise, 
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could  view  lier  without  emotion,  however 
resolution  might  enable  them  to  escape 
complete  captivation.  This  unanimous  ver- 
dict v^as  communicated  to  the  tender 
lieutenant  when  he  returned  from  landing 
his  precious  freight,  and  confirmed  his  ideas 
that  nobody  could  justly  find  fault  with  his 
choice,  or  even  condemn  precipitancy  in 
securing  so  rare  a  prize. 

All  his  spare  time  was  most  naturally 
dedicated  to  his  angel;  and  not  a  day 
passed  that  some  portion  of  it  was  not  spent 
in  her  society.  The  instant  he  came  off 
watch,  he  would  hurry  below  to  prepare  for 
the  presence  of  her  who  quite  approved  of 
his  partiality  for  fine  raiment,  and  liked 
him  even  better,  if  possible,  in  uniform  than 
in  a  quieter  costume.  This  knowledge  of 
her  notions  always  caused  the  ever-well- 
dressed  lover  to  appear  smart,  and  when  he 
entered  his  cabin  to  adjust  his  attire  to  the 
requirements  of  such  particular  society,  he 
would  often  receive  suitable  suggestions 
from  one  or  otlier  of  his  messmates. 
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"Don't  forget  to  oil  your  haiiV  would 
cry  one.  "  Or  to  put  some  on  your  patent 
boots/'  would  exclaim  another.  ''  Mind  the 
lemon-coloured  kids  are  without  spot." 
"Put  on  the  thickest  gold  chain.  Not 
less  than  three  rings."  "  Plenty  of  bouquet 
on  the  cambric."  These,  and  such  like 
recommendations,  most  frequently  accom- 
panied his  alteration  of  garb,  and  often  as 
he  flew  out  of  the  gun-room,  somebody 
would  shout  out,  "  Give  one  for  me." 

He  was  wont  to  escort  her  and  her 
mother,  and  sometimes  her  alone,  about  the 
town  and  its  suburbs,  showing  all  that  was 
to  be  seen,  and  explaining  the  histories  of 
the  divers  objects,  and  the  principal  inci- 
dents connected  with  the  ancient  buildings, 
once  the  palaces  or  auberges,  and  the  re- 
ligious and  charitable  institutions  of  the 
chivalrous  knights,  whose  former  residences 
denote  their  aristocratic  tastes  as  well  as 
martial  qualities. 

One  of  the  first  places  visited  was  St. 
John's  Church — a  pile  whose  outward  pre* 
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tensions  are  certainly  incommensurate  with 
the  fame  of  the  tutelary  saint  of  the  island, 
but  the  interior  is  far  from  unattractive; 
and  Amelia,  whose  proficiency  in  drawing 
and  taste  for  the  fine  arts  ever  gave  her 
a  relish  for  the  inspection  of  pictures, 
statuary,  and  elegant  architecture,  was 
greatly  gratified  by  what  she  there  beheld, 
and  derived  infinite  pleasure  from  ex- 
amining the  splendidly  painted  roof,  repre- 
senting, in  compartments,  the  chief  events 
in  the  life  of  St.  Jolin ;  and  she  was  much 
struck  by  a  marble  grouping,  illustrative  of 
the  baptism  of  Christ  by  St.  John. 

The  magnificent  tesselated  pavement 
on  which  she  trod,  too,  attracted  especial 
observation,  by  its  very  choice,  variegated 
marbles,  intermixed  with  pieces  of  agate, 
jasper,  and  other  costly  stones.  She  made 
many  inquiries  of  her  chaperon  respecting 
the  several  mausoleums,  and  the  fittings  of 
the  different  arched  chapels,  decorated  with 
paintings,  alto-relivos,  busts,  &c. ;  and  she 
smiled  as  she  became  acquainted  with  the 
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nature  and  object  of  the  waxen  votive  offer- 
ings suspended  therein,  sent  there  to  com- 
memorate the  cures  of  the  bodily  ailments 
of  the  grateful  contributors;  and  as  she 
instituted  a  contrast  between  what  she  had 
been  accustomed  to  see  in  sacred  edifices, 
and  what  she  there  observed,  she  could  not 
but  reflect  on  the  marked  difference  between 
the  simple,  unadorned  interior  of  holy 
structures  in  Protestant  countries,  and  the 
gay  and  gaudy  arrays  of  marble,  silver, 
painting,  wax,  and  tinsel,  the  characteristics 
of  the  Eoman-catholic  church. 

But  the  first  time  she  witnessed  the  im- 
posing ceremony  of  high  mass,  with  its 
attendant  rites,  inhaled  the  odours  from 
the  fragrant  censers,  viewed  the  giant  wax- 
lights  illuminating  all  around,  and  listened 
to  the  music  and  the  chantings,  and  noticed 
the  intense  earnest  piety  of  the  assembled 
crowd,  she  perceived  how  powerfully  such  a 
form  of  worship  appealed  to  the  senses,  and 
was  more  calculated  to  engage  the  interest 
0  2 
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of  the  multitude  than  the  unostentatious 
services  of  the  rival  church. 

An  afternoon  was  passed  agreeably,  ex- 
aming  in  detail  the  palace,  with  its  armoury 
and  picture-gallery,  the  one  exhibiting  to 
view  some  fine  specimens  of  antique  ordnance 
and  armour,  and  the  other  possessing  some 
valuable  paintings, — "  Our  Saviour,"  by 
Guido  ;  "  The  Death  of  Abel,"  and  sundry 
scriptural  and  other  subjects  by  eminent 
masters. 

Upon  another  occasion,  they  made  an 
excursion  to  the  Catacombs  of  St.  Paul, 
which  may  be  rightly  denominated  a  city 
under  ground,  so  extensive  are  they,  with 
their  regular  streets  of  sepulchres,  of  all 
sizes,  long,  narrow  corridors,  and  galleries 
of  tombs,  situated  some  ten  feet  or  so  below 
the  surface,  and  excavated  from  the  free- 
stone soil,  the  softness  of  which  adapts  it 
for  the  formation  of  such  subterranean 
works. 

The    narrowness    of    the    descent    did 
not  admit  of  the  lovers  entering  abreast; 
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but  Amelia  clung  to  the  hand  of  her 
betrothed,  and  soon  pronounced  herself 
satisfied  with  a  cursory  view  of  these  habi- 
tations of  the  dead, — the  humid  atmosphere 
of  which  induced  her  to  keep  her  handker- 
chief to  her  mouth. 

From  thence  they  proceeded  to  the  Grotto 
of  St.  Paul,  where,  according  to  traditionary 
testimony,  the  apostle  and  his  two  congenial 
companions,  Luke  and  Trofimus,  dwelt  for 
the  term  of  their  tarrying  on  the  island, — 
about  ninety  days.  The  chapel  surmount- 
ing the  spot  thus  celebrated  is  said  to  have 
once  been  the  repository  of  a  portion  of  the 
cross  of  our  Saviour;  and  when  Amelia 
was  informed  of  this  loeU-accredited  fact^ 
she  actually  expressed  incredulity,  and  the 
modesty  of  her  informant  prevented  his 
telling  her  what  other  holy  relics  are  sworn 
to  have  been  also  deposited  there.  He 
did,  however,  succeed  in  convincing  her  of 
the  truth  of  the  assertion,  that  the  hand  of 
St.  John,  given  to  one  of  the  Grand  Masters 
at  Rhodes  by  the  Turkish  Emperor  Bajazet, 
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was  formerly  preserved  in  the  church  dedi- 
cated to  the  venerated  saint. 

The  rides  about  the  environs  of  Yaletta 
are  not  particularly  suitable  for  lovers  fond 
of  the  picturesque,  or  in  any  way  calculated 
to  create  poetical  ideas;  poesy  not  being 
producible  from  dusty  roads,  bounded  on 
either  side  by  irregular  stone  walls,  in  lieu 
of  verdant  hedges;  and  a  sun-dried  soil, 
un visited  by  rain  in  summer,  and  a  scanty, 
parched  vegetation,  are  but  poor  substi- 
tutes for  fertile  meadows  and  luxuriant 
crops. 

In  spite,  however,  of  the  absolute  lack  of 
herbage,  and  the  absence  of  fine  timber, 
Lieutenant  Gascoigne  and  his  intended 
contrived  to  extract  enjoyment  from  their 
sociable  rides,  even  in  the  oppressive  haze 
of  a  debilitating  sirocco.  The  atmosphere 
did  not  affect  or  depress  their  spirits ;  they 
felt  nothing  of  the  lassitude  said  to  be  the 
concomitant  of  the  abhorred  south-east 
wind,  impregnated  with  the  impalpable 
sand  of  the  Lybian  desert. 
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In  due  course,  they  had  explored  the 
most  renowned  localities,  far  and  near;  and 
the  sentimental  young  lady  acknowledged 
herself  desperately  disappointed  with  the 
Grotto  of  Calypso,  so  charmingly  described 
by  F(^nelon;  and  it  was,  perhaps,  fortunate 
she  was  not  acquainted  with  the  untruthful 
old  Homer's  pleasing  account  of  the  lovely 
nymph's  rocky  retreat.  She  condemned 
the  practice  of  exciting  the  imagination  by 
fabulous  imagery  in  the  guise  of  fact,  and 
would  no  doubt  have  inveighed  against  the 
author  of  "  Paul  and  Virginia,"  had  she 
ever  visited  their  unromantic  tombs.  As 
for  the  Grotto  of  Calypso,  the  sight  of  it  so 
discomposed  her  that  she  brought  upon 
herself  a  gentle  rebuke  from  her  Fred,  who 
pointed  out  the  unreasonableness  of  antici- 
pating the  realization  of  the  promises  of 
authors,  who  are  privileged  to  please  the 
fancy  at  the  expense  of  the  understanding 
and  of  truth.  But  for  the  rustic  features 
of  St.  Antonio,  the  governor's  country 
residence,  —  an   imperial   abode,   provided 
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with  garden  grounds  of  considerable  space, 
and  the  horticultural  aspect  of  Floriana, 
the  public  promenade, — Amelia  would  in- 
deed have  declared  the  suburbs  of  the  me- 
tropolis of  Malta  sadly  devoid  of  any  sort  of 
claim  to  the  title  of  country.  The  people, 
however,  made  amends  for  the  wants  of  the 
place ;  and  the  novelty  of  foreign  costumes 
pleased  her  eye;  and  the  dress  of  the 
Maltese  females  she  thought  very  con- 
venient, though  not  very  becoming.  The 
face-concealing  faldetta,  coloured  body,  and 
black  petticoat  she  considered  not  altoge- 
ther in  accordance  with  Parisian  fashions, 
and  a  "  Sketcli  of  a  Maltese  Lady  "  was  one 
of  the  first  she  painted  for  her  scrap-book. 
She  subsequently  made  a  good  picture  of 
a  group  of  male  figures,  showing  their  pe- 
culiar costumes  as  boatmen,  musicians,  with 
their  inflated  dog-skin  bagpipes,  itinerant 
vendors  of  edibles,  country  labourers,  with 
their  primitive-looking  sandals,  and  each 
displaying  some  kind  of  girdle  round  the 
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waist,  and  one  of  the  many-coloured  woollen, 
bag-like  caps  on  the  head.  But  of  her 
many  drawings,  the  ones  that  satisfied  her- 
self most  were  representations  of  the  tribe 
of  friars — Augustins,  Franciscans,  and  Ca- 
puchins. These  ascetic  gentry  she  seldom 
saw  without  smiling  at  their  habiliments 
and  deportment,  and  wondering  if  they 
really  led  the  life  of  self-torture  and  absti- 
nence their  creed  inculcated,  which  their 
appearances  did  not  bespeak.  Her  visits 
to  various  convents,  and  the  sight  of  the 
accommodation  afforded  their  occupants, 
convinced  her  of  the  inexcusable  folly  of 
anchorites,  who  prefer,  or  make  a  pretence 
of  preferring,  the  cell  of  a  monk  to  the 
chambers  of  ordinary  mortals,  and  prison 
fare  to  the  usual  diet  of  well-fed  priests. 
"  Verily,"  she  said,  one  day,  "  if  any  per- 
sons may  be  suspected  of  simulation,  surely 
those  who  profess  contempt  for  all  that 
constitutes  earthly  enjoyment  are  most  ex- 
posed to  the  charge,  and  monkish  super- 
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stition,  though  undoubtedly  deep  grounded 
in  general,  is  such  as  to  excite  doubts  of  its 
genuineness  sometimes." 

He,  who  was  always  loth  to  express  dis- 
sent, could  not  conscientiously  coincide  in 
this  opinion,  and  he  therefore  ventured  to 
reply  to  this  speech,  by  saying — "  I  fear 
that  remark  savours  of  intolerance,  my  dear ; 
and  we  ought  not  to  judge  of  a  class  in  the 
aggregate,  by  the  occasional  inconsistencies 
of  its  members  in  the  abstract.  But  pray 
don't  imagine  I'm  inclined  to  defend  the 
doctrines  of  the  order." 

"  I  should  hope  not!"  she  responded, 
with  an  arch  look. 

"  Those  orbs  of  yours  are  in  truth  almost 
capable  of  converting  a  monk  into  a  mus- 
sulman,"  answered  Frederick;  "  and " 

"  Come,  come,  this  is  violating  our  mutual 
compact,  of  never  saying  anything  flattering 
to  each  other." 

^'  So  it  is,  by  the  bye;  I  quite  forgot  the 
agreement.     But  you're  most  guilty,   and 
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whilst  that  face  remains  unveiled,  I  cannot 
answer  for  the  fulfilment  of  my  pledge." 

A  few  days  after  this  interview,  all 
was  in  readiness  for  the  "  Grand  Ball," 
to  be  given  by  the  captain  and  officers 
of  H.M.S.  Felicity,  and  very  complete  the 
arrangements  were,  to  insure  the  ap- 
probation of  the  fairer  portion  of  the 
creation,  who  ever  acknowledge  them- 
selves gratified  when  dancing  on  Neptune's 
domain.  "  Sailors,"  quoth  they,  "  make 
such  nice  partners;  they're  so  chatty,  so 
frolicksome,  so  supple,  skip  about  so  oddly, 
look  so  delighted,  waltz  so  aiFectionately, 
say  such  queer  things,  and  talk  just  as  if 
they  were  going  to  propose."  Magical, 
indeed,  seemed  the  transformation  of  the- 
warlike  vessel  into  a  fit  receptacle  for  the 
votaries  of  Terpsichore.  The  guns  from 
one-half  of  the  ship  were  transported  to  the 
other,  and  the  ports  converted  into  snug 
double-seats,  just  suitable  for  familiar  t^te- 
a-tHes^  and  made  to  assume  somewhat  the 
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appearance  of  arbours,  by  the  plentiful 
foliage  encompassing  them,  whilst  in  dif- 
ferent directions  larger  arches,  composed 
of  green  boughs,  bearing  ample  clusters  of 
oranges  and  green  figs,  had  a  pleasing  effect, 
which  was  enhanced  by  the  music  of  a  mul- 
titude of  canaries,  interspersed  in  diminutive 
cages,  painted  green,  and  made  expressly 
for  the  occasion. 

The  whole  of  the  upper  deck  from  the 
mainmast  to  the  stern,  was  formed  into  two 
marquees,  made  of  light  sails  and  lined  with 
flags,  the  apex  of  each  being  a  considerable 
height,  from  whence  depended  different 
national  ensigns  and  standards  in  long 
graceful  folds,  that  met  festoons  of  smaller 
flags,  of  various  lively  hues,  that  curtained 
the  entire  length  below. 

From  the  centre  of  each  tent  was  hung  a 
huge  chandelier,  made  of  wooden  hoops  of 
graduated  sizes,  covered  with  twisted  silk  of 
brilliant  colours,  and  round  each  were 
affixed  circles  of  bayonets,  their  points  up- 
wards, and  the  handles  holding  the  abundant 
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supply  of  wax-lights,  which,  by  reflection  on 
the  glittering  steel  caused  a  dazzling  re- 
splendency. 

Many  minor  agents  of  illumination  were 
scattered  about,  and  there  was  no  lack  of 
lustre  to  display  to  the  admiration  of  one 
sex  the  loveliness  of  the  other. 

The  orchestra,  of  adequate  force,  occupied 
a  raised  platform,  ornamented  with  a  fine 
transparency  at  the  back,  typical  of  Love 
and  Glory! 

Along  the  main  deck  were  ranged  the 
supper-tables,  loaded  with  the  choicest 
viands  and  delicacies  procurable,  inter- 
mixed with  decorations  emblematic  of  nau- 
tical life;  here  a  ship  under  sail,  here  one 
engaging  a  fortress,  here  a  tar  heaving  the 
lead,  there  dancing  a  hornpipe. 

The  captain's  cabin  was  appropriated  as 
a  cloak-room,  and  the  steerage  was  the  wine* 
cellar. 

There  was  but  little  respite  for  the 
zealous  musicians — quadrilles,  waltzes,  gal- 
lopades,  followed  each  other  in  quick  suc^ 


302  ARTHUR  MONTAGUE;   OR, 

cession,  the  popular  polka  not  being  then  in 
vogue;  and  every  countenance  expressed 
the  joyous  sentiments  the  scene  inspired. 

Where  so  much  beauty  shone  forth  in 
alluring  attractiveness,  it  may  seem  invi- 
dious to  avow  that  any  single  belle  eclipsed 
her  compeers;  and  yet  'twere  scarcely  just 
to  conceal  the  fact,  that  the  charms  of  one 
were  allowed  to  predominate  by  universal 
consent.  There  was,  in  truth,  no  denying 
the  obvious  ascendancy — Amelia  Anstruther 
was  the  most  powerful  magnet  present.  All 
were  drawn  towards  her,  and  the  promis- 
cuous homage  she  received  was  more  than 
sufficient  to  convince  her,  had  she  needed 
the  self-persuasion,  that  Nature  had  formed 
her  in  her  very  fairest  mould.  Her  mirror's 
truthfulness  was  indeed  enough  to  render 
her  fully  sensible  of  her  fascinating  influ- 
ences. Grace  was  in  every  movement,  love 
in  every  look!  To  gaze  at  her  was  e'en 
fatal  to  hearts  inclined  to  stubbornness,  and 
even  he  who  had  forsworn  the  sex,  and  ex- 
ulted in  being  impervious  to  the  penetrating 
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rays  of  bewitching  woman's  orbs,  was  pierced 
to  the  centre  by  the  flashes  that  radiated, 
like  a  sunbeam,  from  her  flickering  spheres ; 
— and  on  being  vanquished,  he  mentally 
exclaimed — 

"  Oh,  where's  the  heart  so  wise 
Could  unbewildered  meet  those  matchless  eyes  I'* 

Many  were  the  breasts  smitten  by  her  ar- 
tillery. Mr.  Nettings  frankly  averred,  '^  I'm 
sorry  I've  seen  her!"  The  master,  a  mar- 
ried man  with  a  large  family,  in  the  absence 
of  his  wife  ventured  to  say,  "  I  wish  I  was 
single!"  and  one  of  the  several  scorched 
middies,  who  was  much  averse  to  exertion, 
declared  he  would  gladly  keep  "  watch  and 
watch  "  for  a  month  to  get  one  smack,  and 
pass  all  the  time  at  the  mast-head  for  a  hug. 
All  waged  war  against  monopoly,  and  the 
affianced  lieutenant  found  it  difficult  to  secure 
more  than  a  fair  proportion  of  favour.  But 
when  he  and  his  future  bride  were  blended  in 
the  giddy  whirl,  all  beholders  were  struck 
with  their  mutual  fitness  to  enter  wedlock  to- 
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gether.  Could  the  curious  but  have  heard 
all  the  sweet  speeches  that  were  interchanged, 
they  would  indeed  have  discovered  how 
eloquent  as  well  as  ardent  is  the  language 
of  love. 

Not  till  the  dawn  of  day  did  the  contented 
assemblage  disperse;  and  it  is  probable  that, 
of  the  many  pressures  of  the  hand  that  well- 
pleased  partners  took  courage  to  bestow, 
none  exceeded  in  fervency  the  final  squeeze 
of  Lieutenant  Frederick  Gascoigne,  who, 
ere  Sol  had  crossed  the  meridian,  was  once 
more  on  his  road  to  "  Strada  Eeale,"  to  see 
how  his  enchantress  bore  the  fatigues  of  the 
preceding  night ;  and  what  was  the  extent  of 
his  wonder  and  alarm  when  Mrs.  Anstruther, 
instead^of  Amelia,  met  him  on  the  staircase, 
and,  with  a  pallid  face  and  trembling  hand, 
apprised  him,  that  her  he  sought  was  "  very, 
very  ill,  in  a  high  state  of  fever." 

He  clasped  his  brow  in  an  agony  of  an- 
guish, and  was  speechless. 

She  led  him  to  the  drawing-room,  and 
seating  herself  by  his  side,  explained  mi- 
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nutely  how  the  first  unfavourable  symptoms 
had  rapidly  increased,  so  as  to  cause  the 
acutest  uneasiness;  and  that  the  Doctor 
considered  the  attack  one  of  great  virulence, 
and  had  already  adopted  violent  remedies. 

This  intelligence  sent  a  thrill  through 
him,  and  his  mind  became  tormented  by  a 
thousand  disturbing  thoughts. 

To  return  to  his  ship  he  felt  was  impos- 
sible, so  he  wrote  briefly  to  his  obliging 
chief,  soliciting  leave  of  absence  for  a  day  or 
two,  which  request  was  readily  granted. 

How  torturing  was  each  hour,  how  count- 
less his  inquiries,  how  earnest  his  confer- 
ences with  the  medical  adviser,  who  did  not 
cloak  from  him  the  real  grounds  that  existed 
for  apprehension.  Now,  a  slight  amendment 
was  reported,  that  created  at  once  too  san- 
guine a  hope — which  the  next  visit  dispelled. 
Now,  the  embryo  bridegroom  heard  with  a 
heart,  the  heaving  of  which  sent  up  chok- 
ings  to  the  throat,  that  she  whom  he  prized 
above  all  earthly  things  had  had  a  relapse. 
And  indescribable  indeed  was  the  poignancy 
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of  liis  convulsing  anguish,  when  he  was  first 
told  that  the  sufferer's  life  was  hanging  in 
the  balance.  To  remain  any  longer  from 
her  sight  he  would  not — ^he  could  not! 
The  wretched  mother  could  not  but  yield  to 
his  supplications;  and,  oh,  the  tortures  of 
his  lacerated  heart,  as  he  entered  the  dark- 
ened chamber,  and,  by  the  faint  light  shed 
through  an  opening  in  the  curtains,  beheld 
the  altered  countenance  of  her,  whose  looks 
bespoke  the  severity  of  her  conflict  with 
the  remorseless  ravager!  The  unnatural 
brilliancy  of  the  eye,  the  sunken  cheek,  the 
feverish  flush ! 

How  intense  his  pain,  as  he  viewed  these 
tokens  of  her  state,  and  how  his  whole  frame 
shook,  as  startling  incoherent  ejaculations 
fell  upon  his  ear,  and  proved  the  delirious- 
ness  of  her  he  doated  on. 

But,  as  if  his  cup  of  bitterness  was  not 
yet  full  to  overflowing,  whilst  contemplating 
the  precious  sufferer  he  was  called  away, 
and,  below  stairs,  met  one  who  brought  a 
summons  to  hurry  on  board  with  all  possible 
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haste,  as  the  ship  was  in  the  act  of  weigh- 
ing. 

He  flew  once  more  to  the  side  of  the  un- 
conscious Amelia,  imprinted  repeated  kisses 
on  her  burning  forehead,  breathed  forth  a 
prayer,  embraced  the  sobbing  parent,  and 
quitted  all  he  cared  for,  to  "  do  his  duty." 


END  or  YOL.   II. 
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